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INSCRIPTION. 



Day after day, 
As I have wandered thro* the fields of life — 
Gay, happy fields, bright with the sun and sky — 

Flower after flower 

Has bloomed beside my path ; 
And I have gathered them, a long-loved handful. 

Which I offer now 
To the unpitying, cruel-laughing world. 

And some are gay. 
Sparkling with joy and the bright sun of hope ; 

And some are sad. 
Dipped in the crimson of the setting sun, 
Or blasted by the cold of winter winds ; 

But all the roots 
Are down, far down, within the spirit's depths. 
Amid the voiceless shadows of the soul. 

And each has sprung 
From the warm life-blood throbbing in my heart. 

1888. 
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THE SOULS QUEST, 

PART I. 

In the land that is neither night nor day, 
Where the mists sleep over the forests grey, 
A sad, sad spirit wandered away. 

The woods are still — no brooks, no wind, 
No fair green meadows can she find ; 
But a low red light in the sky behind. 

Far over the plain, to the spirit's sight. 
The city's towers are black as night. 
Against the edge of the low red light. 

This side the city in darkness lies. 
But westward, at the glowing skies. 
It glares with a thousand fiery eyes. 

6 
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The road is long, the hedgerows bare, 
There's the chill of death in the silent air. 
And a glimmer of darkness everywhere. 

" O sad, sad spirit, what thy quest, 

With those flowing locks and that shadowy vest ? " 

The spirit answers, " I seek for rest" 

" Where seekest rest, when the air is cold 

On the long, dim road, and the clock hath tolled 

The muffled hours from the belfry old ? 

** Where seekest rest through the twilight grey 
Of the mists that sleep on the woods alway ? " — 
" I seek to-morrow or yesterday ! " 

Her face is pale, her feet are bare. 
Her sad dark eyes, wide open, stare 
At the glimmering darkness everywhere. 

To those cheeks no rose hath summer brought. 
But on their pallor time hath wrought 
The troubled lines of an after-thought. 
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Her arms are crossed upon her breast, 
Her round limbs shape the shadowy vest, 
And thus, all silent, seeks she rest. 

Her tread is light on the cold, hard road ; 
For the tread may be light, yet heavy the load 
Of grief at the heart and thoughts that goad. 

She plucks a leaf from the roadway side, 
And under its shade two violets hide — 
As if from her cold touch, they hide. 

She twines the violets in her hair ; 
They have no scent — she does not care, 
For the glimmer of darkness is everywhere. 

And on through the dim of the twilight grey, 
While the pale sky gloweth far away. 
She seeks to-morrow or yesterday. 



PART n. 

" O Abbess, Abbess, the air is chill ! 

I heard the chaunting over the hill. 

Like an angel's voice when the soul is still. 
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" O, Abbess, open wide thy gate ! 
Out on the cold, dim road 1 wait, 
A spirit lone and desolate. 

" Take thou these hands and these weary feet, 

Cold as a corpse in its winding-sheet. 

For the song of the nuns was so strange and sweet. 

" Here with the sisters let me dwell, 
Under these walls, in the loneliest cell, 
Waiting the sound of the matin bell. 

" Cut off these locks of flowing hair, 

Cover with weeds this bosom bare, 

For the glimmer of darkness is everywhere. 

" Ask not my name, nor whence my way. 
For the mist sleeps over the wood alway. 
And I seek to-morrow or yesterday." 

She's passed beneath the chapel door ; 
The nuns are kneeling on the floor, 
But a low wind moaneth evermore. 
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Sweeter and sweeter the sisters sing, 
Till high in the roof the echoes ring, 
For they know that God is listening. 

" Ave Maria^ hear our cry. 

As the shadows roll across the sky, 

For those that live and those that die ! 

" Ave Maria y Virgin blest. 
Help the sin-stained and distrest, 
Give the weary-hearted rest I 

" Ave Maria, who didst bear 
Jesus in this world of care. 
Grant us all thy bliss to share ! " 

Sweeter and sweeter the sisters sing, 
From arch to arch the echoes ring, 
For they know that God is listening. 

Out of the north the oceans roll. 
Washing the lands from pole to pole : 
No rest — no rest for the old world's soul. 
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The after-glow of suns that set 

O'er fields with morning dew once wet, 

Where all life's flowering roadways met, . 

Long shadows of our joys has sent. 
Sloping adown the way we went 
Towards darkness where our feet are bent. 

Is it the moan of the evening wind ? 
Or the voice of the ocean in the mind, 
While the pale red light looms up behind ? 

Is it moan of wind, or convent bell, 

Or cry of the ocean ? I cannot tell ; 

But a voice in her heart has locked the spell. 

She does not hear the organ's swell ; 
In vain she strives her beads to tell, 
For a voice in her heart has locked the spell. 

She broods among the tangled fears. 
The undergrowth of perished years. 
That darken round the lake of tears. 
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Silent and dank, they fringe the brim 
Of waters motionless and dim, 
Unmoved by wings of Seraphim. 

No lights on the altar the spirit sees, 
The cloistered aisles are but leafless trees. 
And the music, the sigh of the evening breeze. 

No matin or vesper bell for her ; 

The leafless branches never stir 

In the pale, pale light of the days that were. 

No matin or vesper hymn or prayer 
Can shut those eyes* wide-open stare 
At the glimmering darkness everywhere. 

The sweetest singing dies away ; 
No note of birds for those who stray 
In the land that is neither night nor day. 



PART III. 

In the shadowy light of the silent land, 
With the tall gaunt hedges on either hand. 
On the long, dim road doth the spirit stand. 
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Under the hedges the air is chill, 

And the mists sleep over the forest still, 

And are folded like wings on the sides of the hill. 

Her arms are crossed upon her breast. 
Her round limbs shape the shadowy vest, 
Her feet are worn with seeking rest. 

To her cheeks no rose hath summer brought, 
While on their pallor time hath wrought 
The troubled lines of an after-thought. 

But sweet is the gaze of those sad dark eyes, 
And sweet their look of mute surprise, 
As something in the road she spies. 

Spumed under foot, o'ergrown with moss. 

Counted of foolish men but loss, 

On the cold, hard road lies Jesus' cross. 

In the dim twilight as she stood, 
She saw the marks of Jesus' Blood, 
Then stooped and kissed the Holy Rood. 
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There are sounds of joy from the years gone by, 
There's a pale red light in the forward sky, 
And a star looks down through the mist on high. 

Hush ! for the light falls clear from that star, 
Hush ! for the day-dawn kindles afar, 
Hush ! for the gate of the sky is ajar. 

What is the voice of the boundless sea 

As it clasps the lands excitedly ? 

Not the voice of the dead, but of what shall be — 

Of what shall be when the world shall cease, 
And oceans die in the reign of peace. 
When God grants pardon and release. 



O sweetest taste of Jesus' Blood ! 
Joy bursts upon her like a flood ; 
The spirit kisseth Holy Rood. 

A low wind moaneth evermore, 
The nuns still kneel upon the floor, 
But Jesus trod this way before. 
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She lifts the sacred emblem up : 
This was His drink, His bitter cup ; 
And all His loved with Him must sup. 

Beneath its arms she bows her head, 
Those arms so rudely fashioned, 
Which Jesus made His dying bed. 

She bends beneath the cross's weight, 

But now no longer desolate, 

She stands before the convent gate. 

Sweeter and sweeter the sisters sing, 
From arch and roof the echoes ring, 
While God above is listening. 

" Ave Mariay Virgin blest, 
Help the sin-stained and distrest. 
Grant the weary-hearted rest ! " 

The altar-lights are shining fair. 
And Jesus' cross is standing there ; 
The darkness brightens everywhere. 
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In silent bliss the spirit kneels, 
For mortal utterance half conceals 
The deepest joy the bosom feels. 

She bears her burden day by day ; 
It wakens her at morning grey, 
And calms her at eve's setting ray. 

She bears it through the length of years ; 
The rough wood drives away her fears, 
The blood-stains check all earthly tears. 

Through daily round of deed and psalm. 
She moves in silent strength and calm, 
The cross her solace and her balm. 

She bears it round from door to door, 
And lonely hearts that ached before. 
Find joy and peace for evermore. 

So in the present, people say. 
Of holy deed and prayer alway. 
She finds to-morrow and yesterday. 

COGGESHALL, EsSEX, 

November 12, 1886. 
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DEDICATION. 

O POOR, sad hearts that struggle on and wait, 
Like shipwrecked sailors on a spar at sea. 

Through deepening glooms, if haply, soon or late, 
Some day-dawn glimmer of what is to be, 

Not knowing Christ, nor gladdened by His Love 
And Life indwelling — to you I dedicate 

These humble musings, praying that from above. 
On you, being faithful found, the light may shine 
Of Life incarnate and of Love divine. 

Take, then, these thoughts, in loving memory 

Of those dead hearts that brought it first to me. 
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Down by the sea, in infinite solitude 
And wrapt in darkness, save when gleams of light 
Broke from the moon aslant the hurrying clouds 
That fled the wind, lay Justin, worn with grief, 
And heart-sick with vain searching after God. 
He heeded not the cold white foam that crept 
In silence round his feet, nor the tall sedge 
That sighed like lonely forest round his head ; 
His heart was weary of this weight of being, 
Weary of all the mystery of life. 
Weary of all the littleness of men. 
And the dark riddle that he could not solve — 
Why men should be, why pain and sin and death, 
And where were hid the lineaments of God. 
No voice was near. Behind, a lofty cape, 
Whose iron face was scarred by many a storm, 
Loomed threatening in the dark, and cleft the main, 
And laid its giant hand upon the deep. 
One grizzled oak tree crowned it, and the surf 
Broke ever at its base, with ceaseless voice 
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14 JUSTIN, 

Powerless to mar its silent majesty. 

Sweet was the loneliness to Justin, sweet 

Perturbed nature, as in harmony 

With the dark thoughts that beat upon his soul. 

Nor speechless long he lay. The tide of grief, 

Overflowing the narrow limits of the mind, 

Broke from him, and in burning words he cried : 

" O God, if God there be in this foul chase ! 

O Fate, if Fate it be that drives us thus ! 

O Chance, if it be Thou that mouldeth all ! 

Stern Power, whatever Thy name, that sif st sublime 

Above creation, throned creation's Lord, 

With feet upon the spheres, whose flaming arms 

Scatter new worlds from age to age, to roll 

Thro' the dim cycles of all time, to bloom 

Into warm life — what iron law impels, 

Or wanton cruelty in the eternal deep 

Of mind supreme, Thee to send sin and death 

To prey thus on the creatures of Thine hands, 

Until the white skulls crumble back to earth 

From whence they sprung ? O Chance ! O Fate ! O 

God! 
My soul is broken with the clang of worlds ; 
The universe is discord all to me, 
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JUSTIN, 15 

I see dark planets roll o'er human graves ; 

I feel them quivering with the cries of souls. 

I know no more. O Power, whose face is veiled 

From man in Thine own greatness, — Thou, whom I 

Thro' weary years have sought, but sought in vain. 

In every shadow upon every hill. 

In the sweet features of a child, or on 

The illimitable sea, in heat, in cold. 

And in the rain that clothes the earth with buds, 

And in the breath of things invisible, 

Till, worn and helpless, now I long for death, — 

Let me before I die hear some still voice 

(If such indeed there be), some undertone • 

That, flowing from eternity thro' all 

The jarring voices that now rend the soul, 

Shall blend them into one long harmony ; 

So let me hearing die, and dying rest." 

He ceased, and, sweet as after day of storm 
Flows the still sea at even — the winds and waves 
Asleep in purple mists — a silence crept 
Over the worlds and flooded Justin's soul ; 
And in the silence Justin heard a voice. 
And the warm throbbing of a human heart. 
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i6 ' JUSTIN. 

And thro* the darkness moved the form of Christ, 

White-robed, with crown of thorns and those sad eyes 

That saw His Mother weep beside the cross. 

Then from innumerable throats uprose 

One glorious music, one great hymn of praise 

From all creation, th' universal sounds 

Of tireless nature, — thunders of the sea 

On clouded crags where arctic winds at night 

Tear at its foaming lips, a land of ice 

And spectral suns ; the deep-toned mountains, too. 

All shadow-clad in forests, send their voice 

From caverns subterranean, where the newts 

And blind-worms fear no day ; the lion's roar 

On viewless waste ; the thundering cataract, 

And huge leviathan. Nor only these. 

But from the laughing groves and vine-clad hills 

And valleys come sweet sounds — the notes of birds, 

The hum of insects, when the meridian sun 

Drives the glad reapers to their noonday meal. 

By leaf-arched brook ; and lowings from the fold. 

In cooler evening, when the maidens ply 

Their daily task ; the children's innocent mirth, 

And angels' songs, cloud-wafted from the deep 

Of heaven's blue ; and, fainter still, the sounds 
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JUSTUS, 17 

Of far-off worlds and the orbed universe. 
But that which ran thro* all, and linked them all 
In one long harmony — that undertone 
Which made them music — was the voice of Christ 
And the soft beating of His human heart. 
A calm light stole on Justin, and a peace, 
Unknown before, unutterable, deep 
Within the spirit's depths — a new-born sense 
As if his heart had eyes, and every eye 
Saw God thro' all in His own loveliness. 
The vision passed, and slowly Justin rose, 
Unwilling quickly to disturb the peace 
Which his strange dream had poured into his soul, 
And the last accents of the voice that yet 
Throbbed in his heart and kindled all his love. 
There was a stillness and a hush o'er nature, 
The sweet expectancy of early dawn 
That waits its king ; the wind had fall'n, th^ sea 
And shore spoke but in whispers ; only birds 
Felt not the universal awe, but from their nests, 
Dew-sprinkled, woke with songs the sleeping woods, 
Through which, a faded beauty, peered the moon. 
Then, turning, Justin suddenly beheld 
A man of years, with long dark robes and hair 

c 
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Whiter than sea-foam in the moonlight seen, 

Strewn on black rocks, who, seeing Justin rise, 

Moved nearer to him, saying, " O my son ! 

For son thou art in this new faith whereto 

I call thee, seeing thou wilt be born again 

By water and the washing of thy soul 

From its vain creeds, me hath the Father sent 

(In His great mercy loving thee and all) 

To be a witness to thee of thy dream. 

To solve the mysteries thou couldst not solve 

By thine own searching, and to lead thee now 

To that dear Voice thou heard'st, and lay thine 

head 
Upon the Heart that filled thy soul with peace." 

So by the sea, among the frowning rocks. 
They sat in converse, while the aged priest 
Led Justin's spirit onward thro' the gloom 
Of vain philosophies, as one who guides 
An alpine traveller up some dizzy height. 
Where opening views expand at every step 
Thro' lessening mist, .till Justin gazed at last 
Upon a manger rude, and, sleeping, laid therein. 
He saw the features of the Son of God. 



Digitized by 



Google 



^ITB^v^W^ 



JUSTIN, 19 

" My Father," then cried Justin, " now my heart 

Reads the bright message of my dream. I see 

How vain and futile all philosophies, 

But this the last which burns into my soul 

With fire of love so wondrous ; yet I see 

How even they, with weak and tremulous hand, 

Point toward the Christ and lead men up to Him. 

I now descry His footsteps in dead years, 

He guiding me unconscious, knowing Him not. 

When first my limbs, fuU-grown in sinewy youth. 

Felt the strong life 'within, my spirit glad 

Moved like broad day enshrined in cloudless skies ; 

No care I knew, no sorrow grieved my heart. 

But all was joy — a throbbing, flowing joy. 

I wandered thro' the forests and the wilds, 

On mountain height, above the birth of storms ; 

I heard unmoved the thunder at my feet, 

And tottering crags that filled abysmal depths 

With shattered pinnacles, and voices dread 

That made earth tremble to its central fire ; 

I heard the lion's roar, but felt no fear : 

The many-fingered forests clapped their hands, 

They breathed my life, the lions were free as I, — 

I felt all nature and myself were one ; 
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20 JUSTIN, 

Birds, beasts, and insects, breathing flowers and trees, 

And charmed life linked us in brotherhood. 

I watched the rising sun from day to day 

Surprise the world with glories ever new. 

No clouds obscured ; the rosy hands of dawn 

But lifted us to realms of joyousness 

And deepening light. No thought of setting day 

Saddened my heart, and in the silent eve 

I saw the new sun, like a golden seed, 

Hid in the crimson bosom of the old. 

Full of fresh life and hope and songs of birds, 

To wake the mom. The fish and I were friends ; 

Their silvery shinings could no swifter pierce 

The lucid depths and shallows than could I ; 

They were my brothers, too, for they had life. 

And life meant joy, and joy was brotherhood. 

My comrades laughed, and called me * ocean's king,' 

* Neptune, the ocean's king.' * Not so,' said I ; 

* Call me not king, but rather friend of all ! ' 
Thus passed the years, till one day in a wood, 
As I lay dreaming by a moss-edged pool, 
Whose twinkling eyes were laughing at the trees 
That laughed in golden glories overhead, 
While burnished beetles, green and amber-hued. 
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Skimmed o'er its waves, I heard a strange wild note, 
Above the notes of birds, so beautiful, 
It thrilled my soul, and made my pulses glow 
With warmer life. The leaves were pushed aside, 
And, stepping thro' the shadows, came a youth, 
God-like in motion, tall and supple-limbed. 
Drenched with the dappled sunlight, and begirt 
With skin of leopard clasped about the waist 
With silver. Pendant from his neck there hung 
A shell, such as Apollo found at dawn. 
Sea-voiced and singing to the plaintive wind, 
Careless who heard. This, when he held and struck 
With skilful hand, gave forth divinest sounds, 
Softer than the low humming of the bees. 
And sweeter than the trill of nightingale ; 
Or, stern and powerful, as his mood would change, 
Like the loud voice that fills the midnight trees 
And runs before the chariot of the storm. 
Startling all nature, crying, * Lo ! he comes, 
The Storm-God comes ! ' or, shrill as winter winds 
That wail at evening round the woodman's hut. 
When close-drawn lattice and the blazing hearth 
And meal well earned make glad the hearts within 
Of children and of sire. * O youth ! * I cried, 
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Gaining my speech at last, * fain would I know 

The art that can so charm the sense, — not birds 

Or aught on earth so beautiful. Could I 

But follow thee in all thy wanderings. 

But hear thee play and drink my spirit's fill 

Of those wild melodies, how would not joy 

Grow more intense 1 After such wakening life 

Were poor indeed, the common lot of beasts 

And flowers ; but man I see is higher, 

(Tho* till this hour content). These strains have roused 

Immortal sense within of something great ; 

Unutterable longings chafe the soul. 

Dreams of the gods, and voices of dead years. 

The liquid strains so thrilled me with their power 

That, with expanded consciousness, I saw 

The birth of empires, heard the rolling spheres, 

Masts snapped at sea, and, in strange concourse blent, 

The din of cities, cries of wasted hearts. 

Marshalling of steeds, ravings of fevered men ; 

While, over all the moaning of a sea, 

And faint, a voice growing stronger, * Is this all ? ' 

If Music has such power. She, and not life, 

Must be man's good. Oh, let me follow Thee, 

Her worshipper, for She can satisfy.' 
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Then, with a smile like sunlight on his face, 
He sang this song in answer, carelessly — 

' Soul, glad Soul, what wert thou without song ? 

Morns never smiling, wilds without a tree, 
A waste of voiceless twilight wide and long, 

Dark rivers dying in eternal sea, 
O Soul, sad Soul, that wert thou without song. 

* O Soul, sad Soul, the rivers have to die, 
Morn grows to eve, trees wither by the way, 

Clouds hide the sun and tears fall from the sky ; 
But Music lives though earth should melt away. 

Oh ! joy, glad Soul, she will not let thee die/ 

" He scarce had ceased when such a pain convulsed 

His features as the agony that comes 

At death, and with one ringing cry he shook 

An adder from his foot, then wildly fled, 

With face distorted, blanched with deadly fear, 

Eyes glaring madly, thro' the tangled glade. 

Like some chased stag that hears the hounds behind. 

Nor recks what lies before. I followed fast, 

But swift as wind he fled. A river deep 
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And rapid flowed hard by, whose rocky sides, 
Upheaved by some convulsion, frowning stood 
To guard its narrow channel. There a cliff 
Stretched half across the stream, and at its foot 
The hurrying waters curled in many a fold 
Of creamy white. Him, on the rocks I found 
There lying, prostrate, racked with anguish sore, 
And cold with coming death • his foaming lips 
Were bloodless, and his limbs, all stained and torn, 
Writhed helplessly. I brought green moss and placed 
For pillow ^neath his head ; I laved his brow 
And face and clotted hair ; but all in vain 
I strove, for ever a wild look would come 
In his dark eyes, and shade of ghastly fear. 
Colder he grew, and silent, till at length 
I thought him dead, and wondered, pitying him, 
And his fair form so helpless on the sand, 
As some white statue fallen from its niche, 
Broken irreparably. A sudden thought 
Flashed on my mind. The shell — the shell was there, 
Still round his neck. If I could strike some sounds 
Of that new power that had so swayed my soul, 
What might not chance ! For music should indeed. 
If god of men, be master over death. 
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And light up fire within the chilling breast. 
I seized the shell and struck it : one low sound 
Broke from it, dying among the cliffs and roar 
Of current, soft as a child's moan in dreams. 
But, ere I touched again, with a wild laugh 
That made the forests ring and scared the owls 
From their day-sleep, and drove them hooting out 
In blinding sunlight, suddenly he sprang, 
Clutched with mad hands the shell, and, crushing it, 
Flung the white fragments in the waves below. 
He saw them sink, then crying aloud, * Tis vain ! 
'Tis vain ; the shadow comes ! ' he fell back dead, 
O death-cry in the roaring of the waves, 
O death-cry in the stillness of the rocks, 
O death-cry in the laughing of the trees ! 
The shadow passing by had fallen on me, 
Never to rise. So thought I then. I broke 
Into loud weeping thus that life should end, 
In pain and loathsomeness, the fairest flower 
Of nature dying unfruitful. Stygian dark 
And horrors of the shades passed over me. 
Cries of the Furies and the torrent's roar 
Rang in my ears, and voices out of hell 
Re-echoed, * Vain ! 'tis vain ; the shadow comes ! ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



26 JUSTIN, 

I hid the dead with moss, then turned and fled, 
I cared not whither, so that I might fly 
From the dark thoughts that drove me night and day, 
And sights of death that haunted me. All changed 
The glorious world ! and rapine, lust, and death 
Glared in each face, and blasted all but wilds 
Where man was not. Then, Father, came the thought 
That in that higher nature might be peace 
Which music roused, but could not satisfy ; 
So sought I wisdom and the secret, dread, 
Of life and death, nor knew I where to find. 
I journeyed to the blazing East, and there, 
In blinding simooms and a sun that scorched 
League upon league of sand, I stood before 
The stony monster that primeval hands, . 
Fraught with mad longings, shaped with giant tools 
From mountain-side. O passionless cold lips ! 

smile of scorn ! O glance of burning hate ! 

1 placed my lips against its stony mouth. 
On fire to hear, tho' hearing were to die. 
The secret of the Sphinx. I heard the birth 
And death of empires, heard the rolling spheres, 
Masts snapped at sea, and, in strange concourse blent, 
The din of cities, cries of wasted hearts, 
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Marshalling of steeds, ravings of fevered men, 
While over all the moaning of a sea, 
And faint a voice, growing stronger, * This is all' 
And this was all ; and so I journeyed home, 
Heart-sick, and with dark thoughts that gnawed my 

soul 
As fire eats out a tree, when thunder-clouds 
Darken the woods, and lightning blasts the stems, 
With fruit half-ripe. The unexpressed desire 
For something further than the furthest star, 
For something deeper than the lowest deep. 
For something behind all, thro' all, in all. 
Drove me to fathom all philosophy. 
Thus long time sought I God, not knowing, in fire, 
In cold, in light, and, mole-like, closed my eyes. 
And groped thro' nature, while the truth I sought 
Was at my door. His hand upon my latch. 
And I too blind to see, for the dark shade 
Of things material hung upon my sight. 
Oh, Father, I was fearful lest the truth 
Should grind my soul to powder if 1 found. 
For what was I but man ? and God, the God 
Of this great universe, what should He care 
For one worn heart among a myriad stars ? 
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If I should find — what should I find, indeed, 
But some great power my senses could not grasp, 
A part of some vast whole I could not see, 
And I no more to Him than breathing clay? 
What link between the Maker and the made ? ' 
For men can draw no nourishment from stones 
And things in nature save thro' beasts and flowers, 
Which link the two ; and so, methought, if God 
Should be the God I deem Him, how can He, 
The hidden Force that blindly moves the world, 
Soothe the fierce hunger in the soul of man 
That craves for love ? What sympathy between 
The finite and the infinite ? Life itself 
Grew hard to breathe beneath eternal clouds ; 
No sun, no goal, to cheer it. But I see 
In this dear Christ the answer of my soul ; 
The pledge of God's great love ; the link that binds 
The Godhead and the manhood into one ; 
The undertone that makes one harmony 
Of our existence, giving life and peace 
And love for men where once a fruitless search 
Thro' the blind forces of the universe 
In weary years shut out the light of day, 
And dried the fount of love within the soul." 
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He ceased, and answered lovingly the Sage : 
** Son, I perceive that now thy soul hath found 
The peace it sought, and in the rifted Side 
A hiding-place and shelter from the blast 
Now I perceive the Spirit, as at first, 
Moves on the troubled waters of thy mind, 
And from dark chaos bringeth light and peace. 
And now in this still hour, when every day 
On the dim altar lies the Son of God, 
That offering of which the prophet spake,* 
And feeds His children with their daily bread, 
Let us speak on of those high themes that lift 
The soul from out the trammels of this life 
Up to the throne of God ; and so, perchance, 
As on that country road at eventide. 
The risen One shall come with gentle voice 
And set our hearts on fire." t 

Thus they conversed. 
Unconscious of aught else in trance divine. 
And, as a mist rising from vale and hill 
Discloses fields, and further off the dawn 
On the broad sea, until there rolls unveiled 
The long full glory of the landscape, thus, 

* Mai. 1. II. t St. Luke xxiv. 13-31. 
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As Justin sat, clearer his vision grew 

Of this new faith, until he saw the Christ 

Come towards him thro' the mists of dying creeds 

That once had shrouded Him. And thus they spake ; 

And Justin learned how suffering here and sin 

Resisted were but powers to try the soul, 

And forge it out more strong for this hard life. 

More bright for that hereafter, and that Christ, 

Informing all the soul with His great love. 

Can purge the thoughts and bend the stubborn will. 

For other creeds but touch the edge of being, 

But this new life breathes life into our life ; 

For Christ hath trod our path before, and conquered all, 

In the cold desert and upon the cross, 

With bleeding hands and feet. 

Then, kneeling down 
Upon the cold, hard rocks, with lifted face 
Turned to the glimmering east, he cried, " O God ! 
Lord of innumerable worlds which move. 
Zone upon zone', thro' that thick night which hangs 
About Thy feet for ever — ^Thou, whose voice 
From the dead earth can frame the souls of men. 
The lips that murmur praises, and the eyes 
That kindle into love — O Thou, from whom 



Digitized by 



Gpogle 



JUSTIN, 31 

In the blind past flowed forth the light and power 
That make creation circle round Thy throne 
Thro' all the ages — Thou, to whom alone 
Time's self is dead, and death is but new life 
That flows unseen thro' this great universe, 
Reframing all and springing in new forms 
More worthy Thee— O Thou, in whom unite 
The past, the present, and the future — Thou^ 
The centre of all time, the great I Am, 
Heart of eternity, — in Thee I find, 

God, my God, the resting-place I sought, 
In Thee I find the answer of my quest. 

In Thee the satisfaction of my soul 

1 thank Thee Thou hast led me like a child 

To these sweet streams for which my soul hath longed 

Thro' the dim past. And now I see anew 

How all creation, like some pyramid. 

Built on a waste of ages as the sands 

Of a great desert, doth on every side. 

Step upon step, lead upward to Thy throne. 

Inscrutable Thy ways, O God, and yet 

Thro' the thick clouds that hide Thy face there comes 

A beam of light, the offspring of Thy love ; 

For in my dreams I heard a human voice. 
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And the warm beating of a human heart 
Throbbing thro' nature ; and I saw far off 
In the dim void the suffering face of Christ 
O Christ in God I O God in Christ ! O God 1 
Pledge of the Father's love, O Fount of light ! 
Thine was the voice that stilled my fearful heart, 
Thine was the heart that filled my soul with peace. 
O Christ, the centre of humanity ! 
O God, the heart of this great universe ! 
O Christ in God I Thou linkest all to Thee 
By Thy torn side and bleeding hands and feet. 
How can we fear, tho' long and loud the storm, 
If thro' the darkness comes a human voice ? 
How can we tremble, when our head is laid 
Upon that breast where beats a human heart ? 
O Man in God, that bringest God to men ! 
. O God in Man, that liftest man to God ! 
Effulgence of the essence which, divine, 
Without Thee incommunicable were ; 
Strong Light to light all mysteries, and Thou, 
The perfect rest I sought through weary years 
On trackless wastes I Behold, in faith and love, 
O God, my God, I come, I come to Thee." 
He ceased, and, slowly rising from his knees, 
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He saw the priest afar with tearful eyes, 

And arms outstretched in thankfulness, and said, 

" I would be bom again in this new faith, 

My Father, by the washing of my soul 

From its dark stains, for I am but a babe, 

And would learn life anew." So, silent, moved 

They to the shore, absorbed in thoughts too deep 

For earthly speech, and silence fell awhile 

Upon the earth in reverence to its God, 

And sky and ocean seemed to wait in awe. 

There, by the long white ripples on the shore. 

The priest stooped down in that still hour, and took 

A handful from the waves, the eternal sea. 

That, like the love of God, flows over all, 

Or height or depth, and levels all, and thus 

Baptized he Justin in the Triune Name, 

And on his forehead made the holy sign ; 

And, as the water fell on him, the sun 

Rose in full glory, and the sky grew bright, 

And angels sang far off, for day had dawned 

Upon the ocean and in Justin's souL 

Then spake the priest, " My son, in this calm sea 
I read thy life, all stillness now and peace, 
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In the sweet morning 'neath the new-bom day. 

But see, the wind now breaks it into waves, 

Which, rising from their sleep, each tipped with light, 

Make that long golden pathway to the sun. 

So shall it be with thee. Thy soul now yearns 

To rest for ever at the feet of Christ ; 

But suffering, pain, and toil shall sweep across 

Its stillness, and the strife of noisy tongues, 

And persecution, cold, and nakedness 

Shall break its surface ; but each pain shall be 

Bright with the love of Christ, and all thy life 

Shall be a path to lead men up to Him." 

So the priest parted, blessing him, and Justin 
Rose from his knees and moved among all men. 
And reasoned with them of the love of God 
And his dear Christ, and led men up to Him 
From false philosophies, until at last 
His life set in the crimson of his blood. 
And rose in splendour near the throne of God. 
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EVOLUTION. 

Thou stand'st complete in every part, 

An individual of thy kind ; 
But whence thou cam'st and what thou art, 

Didst ever ask thee of thy mind ? 

Thou claim'st a portion of God's earth ; 

Thou say'st to all men, " This is I ; " 
Thou hast a date to mark thy birth, 

And other date when thou shalt die. 

Thy years are in the planets' years ; 

A space in all that mighty span, 
A little space of smiles and tears. 

Is writ in shining letters — " Man." 

Thou hear'st the mighty ocean roll. 
Thou seest death on every hand ; 

There loom strange phantoms in thy soul. 
And boundless heavens arch the land. 
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Thy feet are on the sand and clay, 

Which once had other growths than these, 

And in the great world^s yesterday, 
Heard murmurs of the tropic seas. 

Life out of death, death out of life, 

In endless cycles rolling on. 
And fire-gleams flashing from the strife 

Of what will come and what has gone. 

A perfect whole, a perfect plan. 
Ay, doubtless, in the perfect mind, 

An onward march since time began. 
With yet no laggart left behind. 

All blended in a wondrous chain, 
Each link the fittest for its place ; 

The stronger made to bear the strain. 
The weaker formed to give it grace. 

But what art thou and what am I ? 

What place is.ours in all this scheme? 
What is it to be born and die ? 

Are we but phases in a dream. 
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That earth or some prime mother dreams, 
Folded away in crimson skies ? 

Or are we dazzled with the beams 
Of light too strong for new-bom eyes ? 

Certes, we are not very much ; 

We cannot cause ourselves to be ; 
Not even the limbs by which we touch 

Are really owned by thee and me. 

But they were fashioned years ago, 

Ay, centuries ; since earth^s natal mom, 

The wondering ages saw them grow, 
Till our time came and we were born. 

And we are present, future, past — 
Shall live again, have lived before. 

Like billows on the beaches cast 
Of tides that flow for evermore* 

And yet thou sayest, " This is I ; 

I am marked off from all my kind ,* 
I look not to the by-and-by ; 

I care not for what lies behind," 
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That may be so ; but to mine eyes 
A being of wondrous make thou art — 

The point at which infinities 

Converge, touch, and for ever part. 

Thou canst not unmake what has been. 
Nor hold back that which is to come ; 

We dwell upon the waste between 

In the small " now" which is our home. 

"Though this be so," thou answerest, "still 

I feel and know myself to be : 
Thy creed would make the perfect will 

In God*s sight like a stone or tree." 

Ah no ! for stone and tree are one, 
And perfect will bears different fruit ; 

The will is grander than the sun, 
The body brother to the brute. 

But in the ages thou shalt be 

A link from unknown to unknown, 

A bridge across a darkling sea, 
A light on the world's pathway thrown 
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Ay, such is man — a moan in sleep ; 

A passing dream ; he thinks and is, 
And then falls back into the deep 

Where other deeps call unto this. 

But in that thinking, in that pause, 
That dream which did so little yield, 

There met a universe of laws. 
And branched out into wider field. 

We live not for ourselves — ah no ! 

We do not live ; man lives in us. 
The race dwells in us ; even so 

The race will live, though we pass thus. 

The forces that have fashioned thee 

Have rolled through space since time began- 

Have ranged the heavens, the earth, the sea. 
And in God's time have made thee man. 

And so to further goal they move, 

When thou hast passed from mortal sight ; 

To fashion beings that will prove 

More wondrous still, more full of light. 
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We are the foam-crest on the wave, 

Lit for a moment by the sun ; 
A tnoment thus we toss and rave, 

Then fall back ere our day is done. 

Thou then art twain — the force that builds 
The broad foundations of the race, 

And separate light from God that gilds 
The soul with individual grace. 

God looks at both : the one displays 
The laws that work His purpose still ; 

The other thine own spirit sways, 
And here God asks the perfect will. 

I would not have thee think the less 
Of this small part which is man's soul, 

Nor miss the exceeding blessedness 
Of knowing thyself a separate whole. 

"What proof," thou sayest, "if this be true, 
That thou and I survive the shock 

Which summons all we are and do 
To credit of the primal stock ? 
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" If I and thou a moment are 
Conscious of self, of touch, of sight. 

Then vanish like a falling star, 
And sink in everlasting night, 

" What proof that in the overthrow 

The thing that says, knows, * This is I,' 

Will not pass with the rest, and go 
Dissolved into the vast supply ? " 

Though formed of elemental dust. 

And moulded through such countless years, 
We perish not with these, but must 

Survive the rolling of the spheres. 

We must, I say ; for what most high 
In man ? Is't not the subtle part, 

The power which tells me, " This is I ; 
I am not everything thou art " ? 

Would God have laboured then and wrought 
With fire and water, life and death. 

And through the weary cycles brought 
A creature with the vital breath, 
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And breathed such power within his soul, 
And crowned him with such wondrous grace, 

And said, " Go forth from pole to pole, 
And meet thy brother face to face," 

If this strange power were meant to sink 

Back into chaos or be lost, 
Or cast off as a broken link, 

Or die like wave along the coast ? 

Not that God's way. On — ever on, 

To nobler, purer, higher things ; 
From out the ages that are gone 

Each newer, grander era springs. 

So nought is lost, but all must pass. 
And life through varied stages move ; 

From the pale fungus in the grass. 
To deepest depths of light and love. 

And we must pass — we shall not die ; 

Changed and transformed, but still the same, 
To grander heights of mystery. 

To fairer realms than whence we came. 
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God will not let His work be lost ; 

Too wondrous is the mind of man, 
Too many ages it has cost 

The huge fulfilment of His plan. 

But on we pass, for ever on. 

Through death to other deaths and life ; 
To brighter lights when these are gone ; 

To broader thought, more glorious strife ; 

To vistas opening out of these ; 

To wonders shining from afar, 
Above the surging of the seas. 

Above the course of moon and star ; 

To higher powers of will and deed, 
All bounds and limits left behind ; 

To truths undreamt in any creed ; 
To deeper love, more God-like mind. 

For this the sky and sea and earth 
God moulded with His ice and fire ; 

For this the ages gave us birth. 
And filled our hearts with mad desire. 
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Great God I we move into the vast ; 

All questions vain — the shadows come ! 
We hear no answer from the past ; 

The years before us all are dumb. 

We trust Thy purpose and Thy will, 

We see afar the shining goal \ 
Forgive us if there linger still 

Some human fear within our soul 1 

Forgive us, if when crumbling in 

The world that we have loved and known, 
With forms so fair to us, we sin 

By eyes averted from Thy throne ! 

Forgive us, if with thoughts too wild, 
And eyes too dim to pierce the gloom, 

We shudder like a frightened child 
That enters at a darkened room ! 

Forgive us, if when dies away 
All human sound upon our ears, 

We hear not, in the swift decay. 
Thy loving voice to calm our fears ! 
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But lo ! the dawn of fuller days ; 

Horizon-glories fringe the sky ! 
Our feet would climb the shining ways 

To meet man's widest destiny. 

Come, then, all sorrow's recompense ! 

The kindling sky is flaked with gold ; 
Above the shattered screen of sense, 

A voice like thunder cries, " Behold I " 
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HYMN, 
After the Prayer of Consecration. 

We hail Thee now, O Jesu, 

Upon Thine Altar-throne, 
Though sight and touch have failed us. 

And faith perceives alone ! 
Thy love has veiled Thy Godhead, 

And hid Thy power divine. 
In mercy to our weakness, 

Beneath an earthly sign. 

We hail Thee now, O Jesu ! 

In silence hast thou come ; 
For all the hosts of heaven 

With wonderment are dumb — 
So great the condescension, 

So marvellous the love, 
Which for our sakes, O Saviour, 

Have drawn Thee from above. 
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We hail Thee now, O Jesu ! 

For law and type have ceased, 
And Thou in each Communion 

Art Sacrifice and Priest ; 
We offer to the Father, 

In union. Lord, with Thee, 
Thy precious Blood and Body 

To cleanse and set us free. 

We hail Thee now, O Jesu ! 

For death is drawing near, 
And in Thy presence only 

Its terrors disappear. 
Dwell with us, sweetest Saviour, 

And guide us through the night. 
Till shadows end in glory. 

And faith be lost in sight. 

Amen. 
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Kvit.^, RECEIVING THE HOLY COMMUNION. 

I HAVE Thee now, O Jesu, 

Enshrined within my soul, 
In all Thy love and fulness, 

With power to make me whole. 
Though cold and so unworthy, 

Though weak and stained with sin, 
I opened to Thee, Jesu, 

And Thou hast entered in, 

I have Thee now, O Jesu ! 

And oh, the thrill divine 
To feel that Thou art in me. 

To know that Thou art mine ! 
I have Thee, too, O Jesu, 

As pledge of future bliss; 
But faith is lost in wonder 

At rapture more than this. 
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I have Thee now, O Jesu ! 

Purge all my dross away, 
Light up my inmost being 

With Thy full flood of day; 
Do Thou, O Lord, shine through me 

In all my words and ways. 
Till others catch Thy glory. 

And join in endless praise. 

I have Thee now, O Jesu ! 

Oh, never more depart ! 
Grant that no fresh offences 

Shall drive Thee from my heart ; 
Till down the long dark valley, 

The path which Thou hast trod. 
There dawns in cloudless splendour 

The vision of my God. 

Amen. 

1886. 
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CATHOLICISM. 

'* And other sheep I have, which are not of this fold : them 
also I must bring, and they shall hear My voice ; and there shall 
be one fold, under one Shepherd. " — John x. i6. 

Hast thou not seen the tints unfold, 
From earth, sky, sea, and setting sun. 
When all the glare of day was done, 

And melt in one long stream of gold ? 

So down the dim-lit glades of time. 
Age after age, things divers blend. 
Each working for the same great end, 

And in its working each sublime. 

Was it in vain that Buddha taught, 
Or that Mohammed lived and died ? 
Have they not, working side by side 

In differing climes, God's purpose wrought ? 
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O Christian sage, who lov'st thy creeds ! 
Think not the ropes that bind thee fast, 
Like storm-tossed sailor, to the mast, 

Can answer yet each brother's needs. 

And rail not thou at those half-known, 
Who, groping thro' a darker night, 
Have found perhaps a dimmer light 

Than that thou sternly calFst thine own. 

Wouldst thou have spent, like them, thy youth. 
Thy manhood, and thy weak old age. 
In one long search thro' nature's page. 

An unassisted search, for truth ? 

Oh, dream not the Almighty's powers 
Must ever work in one known way ; 
Nor think those planets have no day 

Whose suns are other suns than ours. 

1882. 
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HYMN, 

** Behold, I stand at the door, and knock."— Rev. iii. 20. 

I HEARD a voice at midnight, and it cried, 
" O weary heart, O soul for which I died, 
AVhy wilt thou spurn My wounded hands and side ? 

" Is there a heart more tender, more divine, 
Than that sad heart which gave itself for thine ? 
Could there be love more warm, more full than Mine ? 

" What other touch can still thy trembling breath ? 
What other hand can hold thee after death ? 
What bread so sweet to him that hungereth ? 

" Warm is thy chamber, soft and warm thy bed ; 
Bleak, howling winds are round the path I tread ; — 
The Son of man can nowhere lay His head. 
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" Wilt thou not open to Me? To and fro 

I wander, weary, thro* the driving snow ; 

But colder still that thou wouldst spurn Me so. 

" I have a crown more bright than all that be, 
I have a kingdom wider than the sea ; 
But both have I abandoned, seeking thee. 

" Poor, weary heart, so worn and sad within ! 
Oh, open to thy Friend, thy Stay from sin, 
That I, with all My love, may enter in." 

I heard a voice at midnight, and I cried, 

" O Lord, I need Thy wounded hands and side- 

I need Thy love, — Lord, enter and abide." 

1883. 
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LINES. 

I SOMETIMES think that had I seen Thy face 
In those old days when Thou wast with us here, 
Clothed with our flesh, a man as we are men, 
The very sight had filled my soul with grace ; 
I should have clung to Thee, and not again 
Moved from Thy side, no lurking doubt or fear 
Could drive me from so sweet a hiding-place. 

So think I sometimes, and would almost pray 
That other age were chosen my faith to prove 

More near Thine own (if such a prayer might be), 
Full of Thy memories. But no ; each day 

Hath its own light, O Christ, and proofs of Thee; 
For there was one who saw Thy look of love, 
Yet, having wealth, went sorrowful away. 
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HYMN. 

Hail, sacred Feast, to weary mortals given, 
Pledge of God's love ! O Christ, we here adore 

Thee, the slain Lamb, and Thee, the Bread from 
heaven — 
Our life and peace, our joy for evermore. 

Feed us, dear Lord, Thine own great love supplying 
Our lack of faith, our need of every grace ; 

Dwell in us richly, till, on Thee relying. 
We reach our home and see Thee face to face. 

1884. 
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''THE, CROWN OF THORN Sr 

With each new day new cares will wait for thee, 
Trials and heart-aches ; yet do thou not fear, 
But take them lovingly, and, weaving them 
Into a crown of thorns, wear and let be 
For ever on thy head, a diadem. 
More royal than gold, the dearest token here 
Of that sad voice that whispers, " Follow Me." 

1884. 
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RESIGNATION, 

No selfish grief, no clamourings at our loss, 
Shall break the sacred stillness of the dim 
Dawn of eternity ; we leave thee here, 
Far from the winds and waves that round us toss, 
Where every pain is soothed and every fear, 
In the safe keeping of the arms of Him 
That saw His Mother weep beside the cross. 

1884. 
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REQUIESCAT. 

General Gordon. 

O THOU twice hero — hero in thy life 

And in thy death — we have no power to crown 

Thy nobleness ; we weep thine arm in strife ; 
We weep, but glory in thy life laid down. 

There comes no voice from Egypt, none did stand 
Beside thee falFn ; as who the winepress trod. 

Thou wert alone ; thy face is hid in sand. 
And thy last moments in the ear of God. 

Dying as thou didst, no stone can guard thy name, 
No storied marble mark thy dust beneath. 

What need? The whole world knows thee, speaks 
thy fame, 
And all the world hath shuddered at thy death. 
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Hath shuddered ; yet the stroke that laid thee low 
Shall wring men's hearts with envy, and new eyes, 

Age after age, shall kindle in the glow 
Of thy great life and lifers self-sacrifice. 

We cannot dream the days of glory passed, 
That England bears no heroes in her age ; 

Strong honour lives, and breathed in thee, the last 
And greatest hero on her history's^page. 

Saint ! hero ! through the clouds of doubt that loom 
O^er darkling skies, thy life hath power to bless ; 

We thank thee thou hast shown us in the gloom 
Once more Christ's power and childlike manliness. 

1885. 
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IN MEMORIAM, 

A. H. Mackonochie. 

Two watchers sit beside the dead ; 
From hour to hour no prayer is said, 
For they are dumb and he is dead ; 
And snows are curling round his head, 
While God's white wings are overspread. 

None heard the sad heart's stifled cry — 
None, save the two dogs sitting by, 
And Him that watcheth in the sky. 
It passed, that agonizing cry. 
In gloom as deep as Calvary ! 

None saw the last look on that face 
Where men once read such love and grace ; 
No hand was nigh to smooth the trace 
Of anguish on that pallid face. 
The patient hero wins the race 
Alone in God's great dwelling-place. 
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Earth folded him with gentle hands 
In Nature's whitest swathing-bands ; 
A snow-veil on his face and hands, 
And silence on those northern lands. 
Thro' cloud-rift in the west expands 
A light from where God's temple stands. 

The new-bom soul in Paradise 

Forgets the snow and wintry skies — 

Forgets, in sunny Paradise, 

The dying body's agonies. 

Lord, keep him till that form shall rise 

To meet Thee coming in the skies ! 

1888. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 

Those killed in the Canadian North-west, 1885. 

Growing to full manhood now, 
With the care-lines on our brow, 
We, the youngest of the nations, 
With no childish lamentations, 
Weep, as only strong men weep. 
For the noble hearts that sleep, 
Pillowed where they fought and bled, 
The loved and lost, our glorious dead ! 

Toil and sorrow come with age, 
Manhood's rightful heritage ; 
Toil our arms more strong shall render, 
Sorrow make our hearts more tender, 
In the heartlessness of time ; 
Honour lays a wreath sublime — 
Deathless glory — where they bled. 
Our loved and lost, our glorious dead ! 
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Wild the prairie grasses wave 
O'er each hero's new-made grave ; 
Time shall write such wrinkles o'er us, 
But the future spreads before us 
Glorious in that sunset land — 
Nerving every heart and hand, 
Comes a brightness none can shed, 
But the dead, the glorious dead ! 

Lay them where they fought and fell ; 
Every heart shall ring their knell, 
For the lessons they have taught us. 
For the glory they have brought us. 
Tho' our hearts are sad and bowed, 
Nobleness still makes us proud — 
Proud of light their names shall shed 
In the roll-call of our dead ! 

Growing to full manhood now, 
With the care-lines on our brow, 
We, the youngest of the nations, 
With no childish lamentations. 
Weep, as only strong men weep. 
For the noble hearts that sleep 
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Where the call of duty led, 
Where the lonely prairies spread, 
Where for us they fought and bled. 
Our loved, our lost, our glorious dead ! 

1885. 
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BRITISH WAR SONG, 

" Wars and rumours of wars " — the clouds lower over 

the sea, 
And a man must now be a man, if ever a man can 

be; 
" Wars and rumours of wars " — a cry from the flaming 

East, 
For the vultures are gathered together, and the lions 

roar over the feast 

War ! Shall we flinch ! Shall we tremble ! Shall we 

shrink like cowards from the fray ? 
Better all Britons were dead than their glory passed 

away ! 
The clouds may be dark and lowering, the storm may 

be loud and long, 
But the hearts of our men are true, and the arms of 

our men are strong. 

F 
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From the thousand years of glory, from the grave 

of heroes gone, 
Comes a voice on the breath of the storm, and a 

power to spur us on : 
A man must now be a man, and every man be true. 
For the grave that covers our glory shall cover each 

Briton too. 

1885. 
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THE POETS SONG. 

I HID in the world and sang, 
And I sang so loud and long 

That all the ages rang 

With the music of my song. 

I sang of the earth and sky, 
I sang of the whispering seas, 

I sang of the mountains high, 
And I sang of the flowers and trees ; 

I sang of the early spring, 

I sang of the dawning day, 
I sang, for I had to sing 

As the young lambs have to play ; 

Till heaven and earth were ringing, 

And all the people heard, 
And they said, " We love his singing, 

For his song is the song of the bird." 
1882. 
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ESTRANGEMENT. 

Do you remember how, one autumn night, 

We sat upon the rocks and watched the sea 
In dreamlike silence, while the moonlight fell 
On you and me ? 

How, as we lingered musing, side by side, 

A cold, white mist crept down and hid the sea 
And dimmed the moon, and how the air grew chill 
Round you and me ? 

The mist and chill of that drear autumn night, 

When we sat silent looking on the sea, 
I often think has never passed away 
From you and me. 

1882. 
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ON THE CLIFF, 

I SEE the great blue ocean kiss the sky 
Far to the South, I hear the sea-gulls wail 
Among the crags, while underneath the sail 
Goes swiftly by. 

The sun looks down upon the twinkling sea ; 
I hear the waters breaking far below ; 
And all is joyous, save the cloud of woe 
That hangs o'er me. 

The loving sky can ever kiss the sea, 
The ripple and the zephyr never part \ 
Then why — oh, why — should thy sweet loving heart 
Be torn from me ? 

1882. 
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LINES WRITTEN ON FINISHING 
THE LIFE OF MILTON, 

I CLOSED the book, but fancied still 

I heard, like distant music roll, 

The far-off echoes in my soul 
Of his great life. I listened till, 
Entranced, I thought that I could hear 

His grand old voice amid the gloom ; 

And in the twilight-flooded room 
I almost felt that he was near. 

Thou didst not die, O Milton, when 
Thy life on earth had ceased to be ; 
They never die who pass, like thee, 

Enriching all their brother-men. 

As often, on the edge of morn, 
Lingers one star, its fellows gone. 
Thou shin'st alone, and shalt shine on, 

An age of ages yet unborn. 
1882. 
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ISOLATION. 
A Song at Sunset. 

There's a lonely spot in the soul of man, 

More lone than the moonless sea ; 
And a gulf, that never a bridge can span, 

Tween him and all that be ; 
And the lips we kiss, and the eyes we love, 

And the glory of golden hair, 
Melt like the stars in the mist above, 

And shed no sunlight there. 

There's a weary voice in the soul of man 

That cries for the great " to be," 
Like the moan of the worlds when time began, 

Or the wail of the wind by the sea ; 
And only the fall of the faded leaf 

And the sigh of the night in the trees, 
Can utter the spirit's lonely grief 

And the sorrow that no one sees* 

1882. 
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TOO LATE, 
The Dying Magdalen. 

Hope ? What ! hope ! — you say there is hope for the 

long-lost one ! 
Hope! when the light is out; hope! when the oil 

is done ; 
Hope ! No, no, good lady ! no hope for me, at least ; 
No home for me but the clammy grave when life has 

ceased. 

Hope ! Well, there might have been hope had my 

mother lived ; but, then, 
God struck her dead, and I was left alone among 

men. 
God knows how I loved her ; and shall I never see 

her again? 
Is there no glimpse of heaven for those who are 

doomed to pain ? 
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Oh, cannot she come and kiss me ? Oh, cannot she 

pray by my side. 
As she did long ago on that terrible evening before 

she died ? 
If she prayed God would hear her, and perhaps — 

but no ; 
I'm too old a sinner for mercy — there is nothing for 

me but woe. 



You say that I yet could be saved if I sorrowed for 
my sin ; 

That the Lord is at heaven's gate to take poor sinners 
in! 

God knows that I hate my sin, but I feel that it 
cannot be ; 

IVe so often forsaken Him^ that He must have for- 
saken me. 



Nay, don't offer a prayer for me, lady, it's only 

mocking at God : 
Who knows but my tired heart still may rest beneath 

the sod ? 
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For I always loved the sunny fields and the sweet, 

sweet flowers, 
And longed to be pure once again like them, in my 

better hours. 



But after I first had fallen the devil opened my eyes, 
And I saw that the world knew my shame, and I 

hadn't the heart to rise ; 
So I gave up trying to be good, and sank down lower 

in sin, 
Tho' the thought of poor dead mother made me 

always hate it within. 



Oh, many's the night that IVe wandered about thro' 
rain and snow, 

Wandered about in the street, and didn't know where 
to go; 

And IVe often crept to the river and looked at it, 
still and black, 

And thought how every one spurned me— but some- 
thing held me back. 



\ 
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I remember how once, when I stopped, half-dead, 

one rainy day, 
To rest on his steps for a moment, the servants drove 

me away ; 
Drove me away like a dog from the door of the man 

for whom, 
O God ! I had given up all in this world and beyond 

the tomb. 

But don't weep at my story, good lady ; I'm not 

worth it living or dead ! 
Ha, ha ! I*m not frightened of Death, nor the devils 

that dance round my bed : 
There cannot be any hell deeper nor fuller of devils 

and strife 
Than the hell that burns in my heart, and the fire 

that eats out life. 



1882. 
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A MOOD, 

As some great cloud upon a mountain's breast, 

Hanging for ever, shutteth out the sun. 

Its chilly fingers twining in the trees 

And blighting them, so ever one dark thought 

Broods o'er my life and makes my spirit droop 

Beneath its baleful shade. A demon form 

Is ever at my side, whose icy touch 

Freezes my warmest thoughts, and makes them hang 

Like dull, cold icicles about my heart. 

I feel his presence 'mid my fellow-men ; 

I see his image in the restless sea 

That gnaws the land j and on the towering top, 

Where everything is still, amid the rocks. 

Worn bald by fleeting years, I hear his tread. 

I see his footsteps in the lonely wild, 

Where forests ever spring and ever die ; 

But, most of all, I feel him near at night, 
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When all the world is shrouded in the gloom 
Of dreamful Sleep, — so like his brother Death j 
I see his eyeballs on the glittering sky; 
I hear his laughter ringing from the stars, 
That look at me and say, .** O helpless worm, 
Upon a world of worms, dost thou not know 
The dust thou treadest in was once like thee, 
And laughed its laugh, and had its time to weep. 
And now lies helpless, trampled on, forgot. 
Scattered upon thy tiny globe which hangs 
Chained to its sun in black infinity ? 
That thou — thou, too — must soon be dust again. 
Forgotten, helpless, trampled on by those 
That shall come after thee ? " 

I even hear 
His voice amid the voices of my friends. 
Harsh, taunting me with death, and dreams of death. 
And, when I gaze in rapture on the face 
Of whom I love, he casts a hideous light, 
That lets me see, behind the sweet, warm flesh, 
The lightless skull, and o'er the rounded form 
The shades of death, aye dark and darker growing, 
Until the life-light melts into the night 
Oh, would that I could break the cursfed chain 
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That binds this monster to me ! for my life 
Is like some gloomy valley that lies, chill 
Beneath a frowning precipice. And yet 
The thread of gloom is woven in my being, 
And I am loth to rend it, for my thoughts 
Have long been shaded by it Ever since 
I first could play, I used to watch the boys, 
So joyous in their sports, and saw them men, 
Grown chilly-hearted in a chilly world, 
Grown weary with the burden of their life, 
All restless, seeking rest yet finding change ; 
And then I saw the gathering shadows lower 
Upon the evening of their life, and then 
They merged into the dark, and all was still — 
Dust under dust, forgotten by the world 
In ugly loathsomeness. 

The demon still 
Was at my side in after-years, and threw 
A shade on every friendship, as a cloud 
Floats past the sun and dims the flowering fields. 
Oft have I wondered at the woodland stream 
That dances on, through dappled-lighted woods, 
O'er mossy pebbles glinting in the sun. 
Like eyes of merry children round the fire. 
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And never seems to think that it must thread 

The misty fen, where every flower grows rank 

Amid the lazy ooze, and sink at last 

Beneath the boundless sea. Oh, happy they, 

Who thus go laughing on from year to year. 

And never know the mystery of being, 

And never start and shudder at the dream 

That they and all mankind are dreaming — Life, 

And strive to wake, but fall back helplessly ; 

Who fancy sunlight, when the sky is dark, 

And never know that time, like India's snake. 

Enwraps us with his gaudy-coloured folds 

Of changing seasons, till his dread embrace 

Has crushed out life ; who live, and laugh, and weep, 

And tread the dust of myriads underfoot. 

And see men die. around them, yet whose life, 

The demon form that stalks beside my path. 

The consciousness of never-ending change. 

Has never darkened, as it darkens mine. 

Beneath the shadow of the wings of Death. 



March, 1882. 
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KNOWLEDGE. 

They were islanders, our fathers were, 

And they watched the encircling seas, 
And their hearts drank in the ceaseless stir, 

And the freedom of the breeze ; 
Till they chafed at their narrow bounds 

And longed for the sweep of the main, 
And they fretted and fumed like hounds 

Held in within sight of the plain, 
And the play 
And the prey. 

So they built them ships of wood, and sailed 

To many an unknown coast ; 
They braved the storm and battles hailed. 

And danger they loved most ; 
Till the tiny ships of wood 

Grew powerful on the globe, 
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And the new-found lands for good 
They wrapped in a wondrous robe 
Of bold design, 
Our brave ensign. 



And islanders yet in a way are we, 

Our knowledge is still confined, 
And we hear the roar of encircling sea. 

To be crossed in the ship of the mind ; 
And we dream of lands afar. 

Unknown, unconquered yet, 
And we chafe at the bounds there are, 

And our spirits fume and fret 
For the prize 
Of the wise. 



But we'll never do aught, I know, unless 
We are brave as our sires of old, 

And face like them the bitterness 
Of the battle and storm and cold ; 

Unless we boldly stand, 

When men would hold us back, 

G 
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With the hehn-board in our hand, 
And our eyes to the shining track 
Of what may be 
Beyond the sea. 

There are rocks out there in that wide, wide sea, 

'Neath many a darkling stream, 
And souls that once sailed out bold and free 

Have been carried away in a dream ; 
For they never came back again — 

On the deep the ships were lost ; 
But in spite of the danger and pain, 

The ocean has still to be crossed. 
And only they do 
Who are brave and true. 

1887. 
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BEYOND, 

My heart it lies beyond, dear, 

In the land of the setting day, 
Where the whispers are soft and fond, dear, 

Of the voices that pass away ; 
And oft, when the night is falling, 

And a calm is on the sea, 
I fancy I hear them calling 

From that far-off land for me. 

It is only idle dreaming. 

But the dream is full of rest, 
And up where that glory is streaming, 

From the gates of the golden west, 
I wander away in spirit. 

With a mingled joy and pain, 
Till I almost seem to inherit 

The sweet dead past again. 
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I see the old dear faces, 

I greet them hand to hand ; 
But sadly too, for the places 

Seem strange in that curious land ; 
Till a new light breaks, and all other 

Grows dim to my streaming eyes ; 
For a son has found his mother 

In the depths of the throbbing skies. 

Yes, my heart it lies beyond, dear, 

Where that sun is burning low, 
And were you not so fond, dear, 

I might perhaps — but no \ 
Are you weary already with walking ? 

And tears I What tears, dear, too ! 
How selfish of me to be talking, 

My darling, in this way to you ! 



1886. 
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A FANCY, 

A LITTLE sprite sat on a moonbeanj, 

When the night was waning away, 
And over the world to the eastward 

Spread the first faint flush of the day. 
The moonbeam was cold and slippery, 

And a fat little fairy was he ; 
Around him the white clouds were sleeping, 

And under him slumbered the sea. 

Then the old moon looked out of her left eye, 

And laughed when she thought of the fun. 
For she knew that the moonbeam he sat on 

Would soon melt away in the sun ; 
So she gave a slight shrug of her shoulders, 

'And winked at a bright little star — 
The moon was remarkably knowing, 

As old people always are. 
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" Great madam," then answered the fairy, 

" No doubt you are wonderfully wise, 
And know probably more than another 

Of the ins and the outs of the skies. 
But to think that we don't in our own way 

An interest in sky-things take, 
Is a common and fatal blunder 

That sometimes you great ones make. 



" For I've looked up from under the heather, 

And watched you night after night, 
And marked your silent motion. 

And the fall of your silvery light 
I have seen you grow larger and larger, 

I have watched you fade away ; 
I have seen you turn pale as a snowdrop 

At the sudden approach of day. 



" So don't think for a moment, great madam, 

Tho' a poor little body I be, 
That I haven't my senses about me, 

Or am going to fall into the sea. 
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I have had what you only could give me — 
A pleasant night ride in the sky ; 

But a new power arises to eastward, 
So now, useless old lady, good-bye." 

He whistled a low sweet whistle, 

And up from the earth so dark. 
With its wings bespangled with dewdrops, 

There bounded a merry larL 
He's mounted the tiny singer, 

And soared through the heavens away, 
With his face all aglow in the mommg, 

And a song for the rising day. 

1887. 
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JACK. 

You're only a dumb little dog, Jack, 
About ten or twelve pounds or so. 

And your wits must be all in a fog, Jack, 
If you have any wits, 1 know. 

But youVe two such soft brown eyes. Jack, 

And such long grey silky hair ; 
And, what very much more I prize, Jack, 

Such a warm little heart in there. 

They say warm hearts are rare, Jack, 
And I almost believe that it's true ; 

But there ar'n't many hearts can compare, Jack, 
With that staunch little heart in you. 

Of course, we that speak and can read. Jack, 
Have plenty of friendships sweet ; 

But, in spite of them all, there's a need. Jack, 
For a friend like the friend at my feet 
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This planet must seem a queer place, Jack, 

To your poor little limited mind ; 
For I fancy you never can trace, Jack, 

The reasons for half that you find. 

You're not bothered with questions like us. Jack, 
About forces and morals and laws ; 

And you never get worried or fuss, Jack, 
When you cannot discover a cause. 

But you go your own little way. Jack, 
With a wag of the tail for a friend; 

And in spite of our talk, I dare say. Jack, 
That we don't do much more in the end. 

1888. 
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UNDER THE PINES, 

** Life is sad," says the wind in the pines 

To the still soul listening, 
While the pale, pale day declines 

Like a white bird on the wing. 

" Life is sad," says the quiet earth 

Under the churchyard wall. 
Where the spring flowers have their birth 

And the autumn leaflets fall. 

" Life is sad," say the daisies that blow there 
And stretch out their heads to the sun ; 

** Life is sad," say the poor hearts that go there 
To weep when the day's work is done. 

" Life is sad," from below, from on high. 
From forest and meadow and tree. 

From the clouds that drift over the sky 
And the days that die into the sea. 
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Then up and be brave with thy sorrow, 
Like a man with his face to the blast ; 

Not from hope of the joys of to-morrow, 
Nor rest when the warfare is past ; 

But strong that weak souls may grow strong, 
That men may take heart by the way. 

Till the heavens break forth with the song 
That will herald eternal day. 



1887. 
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AN ODE. 

What boots it to be great ? 

To live in royal state 
And feast with kings, 
Since now all things 
One doom await ? 

What boots it to be fair ? 

Sweet eyes and golden hair, 
And youthful bloom, 
Since in the tomb 
All foulness there ? 

To live in royal state — 

That is not to be great ; 

Sweet eyes and golden hair- 
That is not to be fair. 

What is it to be great ? 
Content with thine estate ; 
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To serve thy God and King 
In everything — 
That is it to be great. 

What is it to be fair ? 
Sweet modesty to wear ; 

To keep thine honour sure, 

Thy bosom pure — 
That is it to be fair. 
Much boots it to be great, 
Much boots it to be fair. 



London, 1883. 
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THE SKYLARK'S MESSAGE, 

Sweet little upturned faces, 

Poor little hands and feet, 
Little eyes that are careworn and anxious 

From hunger and want in the street, 
Hear ye that skylark singing 

Like an angel far away ? 
Tis bringing to you a message 

From the Golden Gates of day. 

Ah, little know ye of the meadows, 

Poor little blistered feet, 
Down in the smoke of the city, 

Down in the noise of the street ! 
But it sings of a better country, 

Where tired little hearts can rest ; 
Of a sun that shines for ever. 

And the love of a Father's breast. 
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poor little weary spirits, 

I would that ye knew its song, 
For the world is very heartless, 

And your journey may be long ; 
And ye need such heavenly music 

To cheer you in the night, 
Little hearts that are now so noble. 

Little souls that are now so white. 

1 would that ye heard it always, 

That sweet bird's voice within. 
When the heart is sad and lonely 

In the long, long struggle with sin ; 
Till a rest comes out of the sunset 

For the labouring hands and feet. 
And a silence has fallen for ever 

On the noise and the dust of the street. 

London, 1883. 
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A QUESTION. 

O YE Wise of the Earth, are ye wise ? 

" We can tell from a bone," ye say, 
" An animal's shape and size, 

And the size and shape of its prey.'* — 
" For such and such joiiit," say ye, 
" For such and such use must be." 
When I show that since time began 

The soul hath longed for the skies. 
Ye say, " Death is the end of Man." — 

O ye Wise of the Earth, are ye wise ? 



1883. 
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ON DARWIN'S TOMB IN WEST- 
MINSTER ABBEY. 

The Muse, when asked what words alone 

Were worthy tribute to his fame, 
Took up her pen, and on the stone 
Inscribed his name. 

London, 1883, 



EPITAPH ON DR, JENNER. 

In sterner fight than Waterloo 
He saved his hapless brothers ; 

Not by his own arm, it is true, 
But by the arms of others. 



1886. 
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WAHONOMIN* 

The Indian's Jubilee Hymn to the Queen. 

Great mother ! from the depths of forest wilds, . 
From mountain pass and burning sunset plain, 
We, thine unlettered children of the woods. 
Upraise to thee the everlasting hymn 
Of nature, language of the skies and seas. 
Voice of the birds and sighings of the pine 
In wintry wastes. We know none other tongue. 
Nor the smooth speech that, like the shining leaves, 
Hides the rough stems beneath. We bring our song, 
Wood-fragrant, rough, yet autumn-streaked with love, 
And lay it as a tribute at thy feet. 
But should it vex thee thus to hear us sing, 
Sad in the universal joy that crowns 
This year of years, and shouldst thou deem our voice 
But death-cry of the ages that are past, 
• Indian for a cry of lamentation. 
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Bear with us^-say, " My children of the woods, 
In language leai-nt from bird and wood and stream, 
From changing moons and stars and misty lakes, 
Pour forth their love, and lay it at my feet ; 
The voice is wild and strange, untuned to ear 
Of majesty, ill-timed to fevered pulse 
Of tliis young age, and meteor-souls that flash 
New paths upon night's dome ; yet will I hear 
This singing of my children ere they die." 

Great mother ! thou art wise, they say, and good. 
And reignest like the moon in autumn skies. 
The world about thy feet. We have not seen 
Thy face, nor the wild seas of life that surge 
Around thy throne ; but we have stood by falls. 
Deep-shadowed in the silence of the woods. 
And heard the water-thunders, and have said, 
Thus is the voice of men about our Queen. 
What is the red man but the forest stream, 
The cry of screech-owl in the desert wilds ? 
This flood that overflows the hills and plains 
Is not for us. Back, Westward, Northward, ay, 
Up to eternal winter 'neath the stars. 
Our path must be in silence, till the snows 
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And sun and wind have bleached our children's 

bones. 
The red must go ; the axe and plough and plane 
Are not for him. We perish with the pine, 
We vanish in the silence of the woods ; 
Our footsteps, like the war-trail in the snow, 
Grow fainter while the new spring buds with life. 

Great mother ! the white faces came with words 

Of love and hope, and pointed to the skies, 

And in the sunrise splendour set the throne 

Of the Great Spirit, and upon the cross 

Showed us His Son, and asked a throne for Him. 

Their speech was music ; but in camp at night 

We brooded o*er the matter round the fire, 

The shadowy pines about us, and the stars. 

Set in the silent heavens, looking down. 

We brooded o'er the matter days and years, 

For thus each thought and thus each spake in words : 

** We children of the woods have lived and died 

In these our forests, since the first moon tipped 

Their thousand lakes and rivers with her beams, 

Pale silver in the fading sky of even. 

Our fathers' faces kindled in the glow 
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Of setting suns ; they read the starlit sky ; 
They heard the Spirit's breathing on the storm, 
And on the quaking earth they felt His tread ; 
But never yet the story of His Son 
Was wafted to them from the sighing woods, 
Or bird or stream. Our fathers' God is ours ; 
And as for these new words, we watch and wait." 

Great mother ! we have waited days and years. 
Thro' spring and summer — summer, autumn, spring ; 
Brooding in silence, for anon we dreamed 
A bird's voice in our hearts half sung, ** 'Tis true." 
We listened and we watched the pale face come, 
When, lo ! new gods came with them — gods of iron 
And fire, that shook the forests as they rushed. 
Filling with thunder and loud screeching, plains. 
Mountains, and woods, and dimming with their breath 
The shining skies. These new gods, who were they, 
That came devouring all, and blackening earth 
And sky with smoke and thunder ? We knew not, 
But fled in terror further from the face 
Of these white children and their gods of iron ; 
We heard no more their story of the Son, 
And words of love. Their own lives were not love, 
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But war concealed and fire beneath the ash. 

Thus ever now the burden of our speech — 

We perish with the pine tree and the bird, 

We vanish in the silence of the woods, 

The white man's hunting-ground, it is not ours ; 

We care not for his gods of iron and fire ; 

Our home is in the trackless wilds, the depths 

Of mountain solitudes, by starlit lakes, 

By noise of waters in the unchanging woods. 

Great mother ! we have wondered that thy sons. 

Thy pale sons, should have left thy side and come 

To these wild plains, and sought the haunts of bears 

And red men. Why their battle with the woods ? 

Whither they go upon their gods of iron. 

Out of the golden sunrise to the mists 

Of purple evening in the setting west ? 

Their lives have scarce as many moons as ours, 

Nor happier are. We know not what they seek ; 

For death's cold finger chills their fevered life. 

As in the wilds he stills the meanest worm, 

And death flies with them over all their paths. 

And waits them in the heart of wildest waste ; 

They cannot break his power. Forgive these thoughts 

If, as they rise like mists, they dim the gold 
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That zones thy brow. They came to us at night, 
As we have sat in council round the fire ; 
They seemed the echo of the sighing pines 
Far in our soul. One evening rose a chief, 
White-headed, bowed with years, one hand on staff. 
One on death's arm, preparing for the way. 
'* My sons," he said, " these people are not wise. 
We bide our time, and they will pass away ; 
Then shall the red man come like bird in spring, 
And build the broken camp, and hunt and fish 
In his old woods. These people pass away ; 
For I have thought through many nights and days, 
And wondered what they seek ; and now I know. 
And knowing, say these people are not wise. 
They found these plains beneath the burning west, 
And westward, ever westward, still they press. 
Seeking the shining meadows of the land 
Where the sun sleeps, and, folded 'neath his wings, 
The happy spirits breathe eternal day. 
But I have lived thro' five score changing years, 
And I have talked with wintry-headed chiefs. 
And I have heard that kingdom is not reached 
Thro' woods and plains, but by the bridge of death. 
This people is not wise ; we bide our time." 
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Great mother ! they have told us that the snows 

Of fifty winters sleep about thy throne, 

And buds of spring now blossom with sweet breath 

Beneath thy tread. They tell us of the sea, 

And other lands, where other children dwell ; 

Of mighty cities and the gleam of gold, 

Of empires wider than the shining plains 

Viewed from giant hill, that lift thy throne above 

The clouded mountain-tops. They tell us, too. 

Of wonders in the home of man ; of gods 

Of iron and fire made servants, and of fire 

Snatched from the clouds to flash man's swiftest 

thought ; 
But these are not for us. The forest flower 
Droops in the haunts of man ; it needs the sky, 
And smokeless air, and glances of the sun 
Thro' rustling leaves. We perish with the woods \ 
The plains are all before thee. Send thy sons 
To plant and build, and drive their flashing gods. 
Startling the forests, till, like ocean's bounds. 
Thine empire rolls in splendour from wide east 
To widest west, broad fields of gold for thee 
And thy white children ; but our spirits wait 
Amid the silent ages, and we pass 
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To where our fathers dwell, by silent streams, 
And hunt in trackless wilds through cloudless days. 
The wheels of thy great empire, as it moves 
From east to west, from south to icy north, 
Crush us to earth. We perish with the woods. 

Great mother ; if the changing moons have brought 
Thee nearer to the darksome bridge that spans 
The gulf between this and the eternal day, 
If thy path and thy children's be the same. 
And thy feet follow where thy fathers went, 
Perchance thy soul upon earth's utmost verge. 
The eternal sky about thee, and the deeps 
Unfathomable beyond — perchance thy soul. 
Grown weary with the fever of thy life. 
May yearn for song of bird, and sighing pine. 
And silent meditation of the woods ; 
Perchance, when, looking back from infinite skies 
To restless man, thy soul, too, echoes, " Why ? " 
** Where ? " and " Whither ? " and thy heart may love 
This death-song of thy children, ere they pass 
With birds and forests to the silent land. 
Perchance the white face told us what was true. 
And love and hope wait by the throne of God. 
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The ruffled lake gives out but broken gleams 
Of the clear stars above ; so, restless life 
May be the troubled reflex of the skies. 
The world rolls onward, ever on and on, 
Through clouded vast and moans of dying years, 
Into the depths of sunset ; but the light 
Blinds our dim eyes, we cannot see the goal. 
The spirit of the world is not for us ; 
We perish with the pine tree and the bird \ 
We bow our heads in silence. We must die. 



1887. 
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THE WAYSIDE CROSS. 

A WAYSIDE cross at set of day 
Unto my spirit thus did say — 

** O soul, my branching arms you see 
Point four ways to infinity. 

" One points to infinite above, 

To show the height of heavenly love. 

" Two point to infinite width, which shows 
That heavenly love no limit knows. 

" One points to infinite beneath, 
To show God's love is under death. 

** The four arms join, an emblem sweet 
That in God's heart all loves will meet." 

I thanked the cross as I turned away 

For such sweet thoughts in the twilight grey. 



i8S8. 
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A BIRTHDAY, 

The three Fates sat in a house of birth. 

Ah, well a day ; ah, well a day ; 
Their eyes were bright, but not with mirth — 
They have no love for the sons of earth — 
And their lips were parched and gray. 

Their gray locks hung from brow to chin, 

Ah, well a day ; ah, well a day ; 
One held the distaff, and one did spin, 
And one held shears in her fingers thin ; 
Three silent hags were they. 

We saw not the thread which the sisters spun. 

Ah, well a day ; ah, well a day ; 
Nor whether in white or in black begun. 
But on her with the shears, that elder one, 

Our eyes were fixed alway. 
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A thread, I ween, of tangled years. 
Ah, well a day ; ah, well a day ; 

God stay her hand that holds the shears ; 

Our hopes are stronger than our fears 
For the bud upon life's spray. 



April 7, 1888. 
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ACROSS THE SEA, 

The confines of our being are not these 

White limbs of sense. Our true selves broader are 

And higher than the path of furthest star. 
Beyond the reach of sense, each hears and sees 
And feels. The root alone of giant trees 

Touches the earth ; their branches pierce to heaven. 

" To-day," " Here," " There," are to the body given ; 
Our spirits watch among the eternities. 

Dearest, our beings can mingle, and our lips 
Kiss off the dark world-sadness from the soul ; 
Our hands can clasp, our eyes return love's gaze, 
Tho' waste lands moan between, where crimson dips 
The westering sun, and tho' wide oceans roll ; 
Tho* being so far, we breathe in different days. 

1886. 
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LOVES SHADOWS, 

There come dull days in love's clear atmosphere, 

When clouds and doubt obscure the wide expanse. 

The woods are still ; no songs of birds entrance ; 
No sunlight falls, and desolate and drear. 
As if harmonious with the lurking fear 

Which sucks love's peace, the leaden waves that 
glance 

From rock-bound coast the general gloom en- 
hance ; 
And spectral winds are wailing far and near. 

When suddenly, and oft in darkest hour, 
I hear some strain of music, or some voice, 
Or some of thy dear writing chance I see. 
When, lo ! the spell is broken, and the power 
Of darkness, earth, and sea, and sky rejoice, 
And all my being thrills with songs of thee. 

1886. 
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ON BEING GIVEN A PIECE 

OF EDELWEISS BEFORE VISITING 

SWITZERLAND. 

Thine everlasting mountains and their snows 
And awful silence, floweret, know 1 not ; 
I have not wandered to thy native spot 

Among the crags, but oft as I repose, 

Musing by winter fire at daylight's close. 
In fancy have I viewed those depths of sky 
And infinite clouded crags, while fronting high, 

Peak upon peak, the eternal Alps uprose. 

Mysterious power, God-planted in the soul. 
That thus transcends all space and the confined 
Limits of sense, Imagination hail ! 
Pledge art thou of that life when death shall roll 
Back our flesh prison-bars, and the freed mind 
Shall grasp the giant truths behind the veil. 

1886. 
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ROME, 

Imperial city, slumbering on the throne 

Of vanished empire, once thy voice and hands 
Rocked the wide world j thy fingers wove the lands 

Into thy girdle ; who for crown alone 

Didst wear the stars. Yet still in undertone 

Man hears thy deathless utterance, tho* Time's sands 
Roll centuries ; thou clasp'st the earth with bands 

Of speech, art, law, and subtle powers unknown. 

Thou wast not meant to die ; thy mighty heart 
Pulsed with the universe. Thy deeds of old 
Flame like the sunset skies thro' clouds which 
throng ; 
They blazon on thy throne a name apart 
In red of mighty victories, in gold 

Of all things valorous and great and strong. 

1888. 
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TIME. 

I SAW Time in his workshop carving faces ; 
Scattered around his tools lay, blunting griefs, 
Sharp cares that cut out deeply in reliefs 

Of light and shade ; sorrows that smooth the traces 

Of what were smiles. Nor yet without fresh graces 
His handiwork, for ofttimes rough were ground 
And polished, oft the pinched made smooth and 
round ; 

The calm look, too, the impetuous fire replaces. 

Long time I stood and watched ; with hideous grin 
He took each heedless face between his knees, 
And graved and scarred and bleached with boil- 
ing tears. 
I wondering turned to go, when, lo ! my skin 
Feels crumpled, and in glass my own face sees 
Itself all changed, scarred, careworn, white with 
years. 

1886. 
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WORDS. 

Words are but passing symbols of the deep 

Crying unto deep in individual souls. 

And men are words on the great voice that rolls 
Through Nature, since that morn when from their 

sleep 
The elements heard, and they who vigil keep 

On Heaven's battlements, to distant poles 

Re-echoed, " Let light be ! " — such voice as tolls 
The birth and death of all who laugh or weep. 

Not uniform, but in a wondrous plan, 

Each diverse from his fellows, symbol each 
Of varying thought in the eternal mind. 
Now at the feet of every age of man 
We sit and learn. Haply, in perfect speech 
Its voice will be God's message to our kind. 

1887. 
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THE POETS EMPIRE. 

What power can break the inner harmonies, 
The rich imaginings, heard like distant sea 
O'er purple meadow-lands at eve, while we 

Look starwards mute ? Hopes that like mountains rise 

Into mid-heaven, and to entranced eyes 
Horizon-glories of what is to be, — 
All these and more lie round us infinitely. 

Beyond all language fair in cloudless skies. 

This is the poet's empire. Here may he 

Reign king-like, throned in splendour and in power 
No power can shake, so he indeed be king. 
Free as the wind, untamed as the sea, 
When earth weighs heavily, most in that hour 
He cleaves the heavens in scorn on eagle-wing. 
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IN MEMORIAM. E, S. 

Her love was that full love which, like a tide^ 
Flows in and out life's smallest gulfs and bays, 
And fills with music through long summer days 

Cold hearts that else would stern and dark abide. 

Her smile would cheer, her faintest look could chide ; 
No soul too outcast, none too lowly born, 
For her kind ear ; and none too high for scorn 

Of mean pretence, or wrong, or foolish pride. 

She loved all Nature ; mountain, stream, and tree 
To her were thoughts or language for the thought 
She could not utter, signs of truths too high 
To set to words. Her love, too, like a tide, 
Flowed daily back with cares its surface brought 
To the still vast beneath eternal sky. 

November 21 i iH86. 
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TRUTH. 

I SAW Truth on the mountains, golden -shod 
With day-dawn, girt about with skies 
Of azure mist, half veiling from man's eyes 

Her silent face and gaze upturned to God. 

Beneath were clouded steeps of shale and sod, 
Tracked deviously by feet that human-wise 
Toiled upward, but toiled vainly towards the prize ; 

Some following, shunning some where others trod. 

Yet in the darkness oft there came, " I see," 

From eager hearts I met " Behold ! " men cried. 
Yet variously ; " such are Truth's features high." 
Self s. shadow, from the soul's intensity 

Cast on the mist, not such the face I spied, 
Calm, sovereign, silent, upturned 'midst the sky. 

1887. 
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SHAKESPEARE, 

Unseen in the great minster dome of time^ 
Whose shafts are centuries, its spangled roof 
The vaulted universe, our master sits, 
And organ-voices like a far-off chime 

Roll thro' the aisles of thought. The sunlight flits 
From arch to arch, and, as he sits aloof, 
Kings, heroes, priests, in concourse vast, sublime, 
Glances of love and cries from battle-field. 
His wizard power breathes on the living air. 
Warm faces gleam and pass, child, woman, man, 

In the long multitude ; but he, concealed, 
Our bard eludes us, vainly each face we scan. 
It is not he ; his features are not there ; 

But, being thus hid, his greatness is revealed. 

1885. 
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AT MADAME TUSSAUHS. 

I STOOD in that strange show, the other day, 
On Baker Street, where all the famous men. 
Fair dames, and murderers come to life again, 

With clockwork breast and face of mimic clay. 

To scare the young. Thrice in the long display, 
Blundering, I thought wax flesh, then, with surprise 
At being deceived, I turned with cautious eyes 

And took for wax all those that thronged my way. 

So in this age, methinks, when in the light 

Of fuller knowledge, forms that men have reared 
And worshipped turn to dust, too hasty youths, 
Shunning the whirlpool jaws of credulous sight, 
Rush towards a Scylla far more to be feared. 
And take for shadows all too living truths. 

1885. 
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WESTMINSTER ABBEY, 

TwAS afternoon in winter, and the light 
Sloped softly up the walls, as day was done. 
In tremulous cloud-beams, while the westering sun 

Blazoned with saints the columns opposite. 

All sounds had died away ; to left and right 
Was silence, tho' I seemed to hear again 
The spirit-echoes of the last Amen 

Far in the groined shadowings out of sight. 

Oh ! silence strange, so deep, so vast, profound ; 
Ten ages slumber in the dust beneath, 

And yet no voice, — no voice from those who trod 
These aisles before and lie so still around. 
Oh 1 is it that they lose all voice in death, 
Seeing what they see, and being so close to God ? 

1885. 
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NEW YEAR'S EVE, 

We stand above the abyss ; beneath our feet 
Around and onward infinite darkness rolls. 
The sky above is black ; the watch-bell tolls 

The dying year. While slow on silent feet 

Pale ghosts come towards us from the ice-locked street 
Of thought's great city ; faces young and old, 
Eyes sunken, features set and deathly cold 

And noiseless bear the dead year's winding-sheet. 

But lo ! where now we stand is worn with tread 
Of millions j in the darkness feel, the ground 
Is dust of powdered bones ; sure, on this peak 
The years have died, and millions of the dead 
Have waited vainly through the gloom profound, 
For dawn of day or trumpet-voice to speak. 

1888. 
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AD MAJOREM DEI GLORIAM. 

Thy glory alone, O God, be the end of all that I say ; 
Let it shine in every deed, let it kindle the prayers 

that I pray ; 
Let it burn in my innermost soul, till the shadow of 

self pass away. 
And the light of Thy glory, O God, be unveiled in 

the dawning of day. 

1885. 
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Sermons. Second Series. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, 51. 

BROWN, Horatio F, — Life on the Lagoons. With 2 Illustrations 
and Map. Crown 8vo, df. 

Venetian Studies. Crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 
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BROWN, Rev. J. Baldwin.^The Higher Life. Its Reality, Ex- 
perience, and Destiny. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Doctrine of Annihilation in the Light of the Gospel of 
Love. Five Discourses. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d, 

The Christian Policy of Life. A Book for Young Men of 
Business. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

BURDETT, Henry C— Help in Sickness— "Wliere to Go and 
"What to Do. Crown 8vo, \s, 6d, 

Helps to Health. The Habitation— The Nursery— The School- 
room and — The Person. With a Chapter on Pleasure and Health 
Resorts. Crown 8vo, is. 6d. , 

BURKE, Oliver /.—South Isles of Aran (County Gal way). 
Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

BURKE, The Late Very Rev. T, iV.— His Life. By W. J. FiTZ- 
PATRICK. 2 vols. With Portrait. Demy 8vo, 30J. 

BURTON, Lady.— The Inner Life of Syria, Palestine, and 
the Holy Land. Post 8vo, 6s. 

CANDLER, C— The Prevention of Consumption. A Mode of 
Prevention founded on a New Theory of the Nature of the 
Tubercle-Bacillus. Demy 8vo, ioj. 6d. 

CAPES, y. i^.— The Church of the Apostles: an Historical 
Inquiry. Demy 8vo, 9J. 

CARPENTER, W. ^.— The Principles of Mental Physiology. 
With their Applications to the Training and Discipline of the 
Mind, and the Study of its Morbid Conditions. Illustrated. 
Sixth Edition. 8vo, I2J. 

Nature and Man. With a Memorial Sketch by the Rev. J. 
EsTLiN Carpenter. Portrait. Large crown 8vo, 8j. 6^. 

Catholic Dictionary. Containing some Account of the Doctrine, 
Discipline, Rites, Ceremonies, Councils, and Religious Orders of 
the Catholic Church. By William E. Addis and Thomas 
Arnold, M. A. Third Edition. Demy 8vo, 2.1s. 

Century Guild Hobby Horse. Vols. I. and II. Half parchment, 

1 2 J. dd. each. 
CHARLES, Rev. R, H. — Forgiveness, and other Sermons. Crown 

8vo, 4J. (>d. 

CHEYNE, Canon.— The Prophecies of Isaiah. Translated with 
Critical Notes and Dissertations. 2 vols. Fourth Edition. Demy 
8vo, 25J. 

Job and Solomon ; or, the Wisdom of the Old Testament. 
Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

The Psalms; or. Book of The Praises of Israel. Translated 
with Commentary. Demy 8vo. 16s, 
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Churgress, The. By "The Prig." Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

CLAIRA UT, — Klements of Geometry. Translated by Dr. 
Kaines. With 145 Figures. Crown 8vo, 4^. 6d. 

CLAPPER TON^, Jane Hume. — Scientific Meliorism and the 
Kvolution of Happiness. Large crown 8vo, 8j. dd, 

CLARKEy Rev, Henry Jamesy A,K,C, — The Fundamental Science. 
Demy 8vo, lOf. 6^. 

CLODD, Edward, F.R.A,S.—rhe Childhood of the ^World : a 
Simple Account of Man in Early Times, Eighth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3 s. 

A Special*Edition for Schools, u. 

The Childhood of Religions. Including a Simple Account of 
the Birth and Growth of M)rths and Legends. Eighth Thousand. 
Crown 8vo, 5^. 

A Special Edition for Schools, is, 6d. 

Jesus of Nazareth. With a brief sketch of Jewish History to the 
Time of His Birth. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

COGHLAN, ^ Cole, Z>.Z).— The Modern Pharisee and other 
Sermons. Edited by the Very Rev. H. H. Dickinson, D.D., 
Dean of Chapel Royal, Dublin. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 7^. dd. 

COLERIDGE, ^ara.— Memoir and Letters of Sara Coleridge. 
Edited by her Daughter. With Index. Cheap Edition. With 
Portrait. *]s. 6d. 

COLERIDGE, The Hon. Stephen.— T^&m.^XT\M'&. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

CONNELL, A. ^.—Discontent and Danger in India. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 
The Kconomic Revolution of India. Crown 8vo, 4J. 6^. 

COOKy Keningcde, LL.D.—i:\\A Fathers of Jesus. A Study of the 
Lineage of the Christian Doctrine and Traditions. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo, 28J. 

CORR, the late Rev. T. J., Jl/.^.— Favilla ; Tales, Essays, and Poems. 
Crown 8vo, 5^. 

CORY, William.— K Guide to Modern Knglish History. Part I. 
—MDCCCXV.-MDCCCXXX. Demy 8vo, 9J. Part II.— 
MDCCCXXX.-MDCCCXXXV., 15J. 

COTTON, H. J. 5-.— New India, or India In Transition. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 4J. 6d. ; Cheap Edition, paper 
covers, \s. 

COWIE, Right Rev. W. C7.— Our Last Year in New Zealand. 
1887. Crown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

COX, Rev. Sir George W., Jlf.A., Bart.— The Mythology of the 
Aryan Nations. New Edition. Demy 8vo, 16s, 
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COX, Rev. Sir George JV., M,A., Bart,— continued. 

Tales of Ancient Greece. New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

A Manual of Mythology in the f orna of Question and 
Answer. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 

An Introduction to the Science of Comparative Myth- 
ology and Folk-Lore. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Js. 6d. 

COX, Rev. Sir G. W., M.A., Barf., and JONES, Eustace Hinion.— 
Popular Romances of the Middle Ages. Third 
Edition, in I vol. Crown 8vo, ds, 

COX, Rev. Samuel, D.D.—K Commentary on the Book of Job. 

With a Translation. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 15J. 
Salvator Mundi ; or, Is Christ the Saviour of all Men ? Tenth 

Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 
The Larger Hope. A Sequel to "Salvator Mundi." Second 

Edition. i6mo, \s. 
The Genesis of Evil, and other Sermons, mainly expository. 

Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Balaam. An Exposition and'a Study. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

Miracles. An Argument and a Challenge. Crown 8yo, 2s. 6d, 

CRA VEN, Mrs.—K Year's Meditations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

CRAWFURD, Oj7e/fl^.— Portugal, Old and New. With Illustra- 
tions and Maps. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

CRUISE, Francis Richard, M.D.—ni\ior3X2L& a Kempis. Notes of 
a Visit to the Scenes in which his Life was spent. With Portraits 
and Illustrations. Demy 8vo, \2.s. 

Dante : The Banquet (II Comito). Translated by Katharine 
HiLLARD. Crown 8vo. 

DARMESTETER, Arsene.—The Life of Words as the Symbols 
of Ideas. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

DAVIDSON, Rev. Samuel, D.D., ZZ.2?.— Canon of the Bible; 
Its Formation, History, and Fluctuations. Third and Revised 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

The Doctrine of Last Things contained in the New Testa- 
ment compared with the Notions of the Jews and the Statements 
of Church Creeds. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

DAWSON, Geo., M.A. Prayers, with a Discourse on Prayer. 
Edited by his Wife. First Series. Ninth Edition. Small Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6</. 

Prayers, with a Discourse on Prayer. Edited by George 
St. Clair, F.G.S. Second Series. Small Crown 8vo, y. 6d, 

Sermons on Disputed Points and Special Occasions. 
Edited by his Wife. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 
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DAWSON, Geo,, M.A.—continutd. 

Sermons on Daily Life and Duty. Edited by his Wife. 

Fifth Edition. Small Crown 8vo, 5;. 6d, 
The Authentic Gospel, and other Sermons. Edited by 

George St. Clair, F.G.S. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

E very-day Counsels. Edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Biographical Lectures. Edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S 
Third Edition. Large crown 8vo, *js, 6d. 

Shakespeare, and other Lectures. Edited by George St. 
Clair, F.G.S. Large crown 8vo, ^s, 6d. 

DE yONCOURT, Madame i^onV.— Wliolesome Cookery. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, u. 6d\ paper covers, u. 

DENT, H, C— A Year In Brazil. With Notes on Religion, Meteor- 
ology, Natural History, etc Maps and Illustrations. Demy 
8vo, i8j. 

DOWDEN, Edward, ZZ.Z?.— Shakspere : a Critical Study of his 
Mind and Art. Eighth Edition. Post 8vo, I2j. 

Studies in Literature, 1789-1877, Fourth Edition. Large 
post 8vo, 6s, 

Transcripts and Studies. Large post 8vo. \2s, 

Dulce Donaum. Fcap. 8vo, Sj. 

DU MONCEL, Count,^i:he Telephone, the Microphone, and 
the Phonograph. With 74 Illustrations. Thurd Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 5^.! 

DUNN, H, Percy,— Xiai^xiX Health. The Physiology and Hygiene 
of Early Life, Crown 8vo. 3/. 6d, 

DURUY, Victor,— 'BSsXor^ of Rome and the Roman People. 
Edited by Prof. Mahaffy. With nearly 3000 Illustrations. 4to. 
6 vols, in 12 parts, 30^. each vol. 

Education Library. Edited by Sir'PniLip Magnus :— 

An Introduction to the History of Educational 
Theories. By Oscar Browning, M.A. Second Edition. 
3^. 6d. 

Old Greek Education. By the Rev. Prof. Mahaffy, M.A. 
Second Edition, y, 6d, 

School Management. Including a general view of the work 
of Education, Organization and Discipline. By Joseph Landon. 
Sixth Edition. 6j. 

EDWARDES, Major-General Sir Herbert ^.—Memorials of his 
Life and Letters. By his Wife. With Portrait and Illustra- 
tions. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 3dr. 
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ELSDALEy ^^«ry— Studies in Tennyson's Idylls. Crown 8vo, $$, 

Eighteenth Century Kssays. Selected and Edited by Austin 

DoBSON. Cheap Edition. Cloth is, 6d, 
Emerson's (Ralph Waldo) Life. By Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

English Copyright Edition. With Portrait Crown 8vo, 6^. 

Five o'clock Tea- Containing Receipts for Cakes, Savoury Sand- 
wiches, etc. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is, 6d. ; paper covers, is, 

FLINN, D, ^^n— Ireland s its Health-Resorts and 'Water-* 
ing-Places. With Frontispiece and Maps. Demy Svo, 5j. 

Forbes, Bishop : A Memoir. By the Rev. Donald J. Mackay. 

With Portrait and Map. Crown Svo, *js, 6d. 
FORDYCE, 7.— The New Social Order. Crown Svo, 3J. dd. 

FOTIIERINGIIAM,James,--^Xu&ies in the Poetry of Robert 
Browning. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Franklin (Benjamin) as a Man of Letters. By J. B. Mac- 
Master. Crown Svo, 5j. 

FREWEN, MORETON,'^i:\\A Kconomic Crisis. Crown Svo, 4J. 6d, 

From 'World to Cloister; or. My Novitiate. By Bernard. 

Crown Svo, 5j. 
GARDINER, Samuel R,, and J, BASS MULLINGER, M.A,— 

Introduction to the Study of Knglish History. Second 

Edition. Large crown Svo, 9^. 
Genesis in Advance of Present Science. A Critical Investigation 

of Chapters I.-IX. By a Septuagenarian Beneficed Presb3rter. 

Demy Svo, los, 6d, 

GEORGE, If£nry,^lPTOgTeas and Poverty : An Inquiry into the 
Causes of Industrial Depressions, and of Increase of Want with 
Increase of Wealth. The Remedy. Fifth Library Edition. 
Post Svo, 7j. 6d, Cabinet Edition. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d, Also a 
Cheap Edition. Limp cloth, is, 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Protection, or Free Trade. An Examination of the Tariff 
Question, with especial regard to the Interests of Labour. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5J. 

Social Problems. Fourth Thousand. Crown Svo, 5j. Cheap 
Edition, paper covers, is, ; cloth is. 6d, 

GILBERT, Mrs, — Autobiography, and other Memorials. 
Edited by j6siAH Gilbert. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, 
is, 6d, 

GILLMORE, i'ari^r.— Days and Nights by the Desert. Illus- 
trated. Demy Svo, lOr. 6d, 

GLANVILL, >j//^.— Scepsis Scientiflca ; or, Confest Ignorance, 
the Way to Science ; in an Essay of the Vanity of Dogmatizing 
and Confident Opinion. Edited, with Introductory Essay, by 
John Owen, Elzevir Svo, printed on hand-made paper, 6j, 
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GLASS, H, ^.— The Story of the Psalters. A History of the 
Metrical Versions from 1549 to 1885. Crown 8vo, 51. 

Glossary of Terms and Phrases. Edited by the Rev. H. Percy 
Smith and others. Second and Cheaper Edition. Medium 
8vo, ^s, 6d. 

GLOVER, Rj il/.^.— Exempla Latina. A First Construing Book, 
with Short Notes, Lexicon, and an Introduction to the Analysis 
of Sentences. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2j. 

GOODENOUGH, Commodore J, t7.— Memoir of, with Extracts from 
his Letters and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With Steel 
Engraved Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

GORDON, Major- General C. (7.— His Journals at Kartoum. 
Printed from the original MS. With Introduction and Notes by 
A. Egmont Hake. Portrait, 2 Maps, and 30 Illustrations. 
Two vols., demy 8vo, 2is, Also a Cheap Edition in i vol., 6s, 

Gordon's (General) Last Journal. A Facsimile of the last 
Journal received in England from General Gordon. Repro- 
duced by Photo-lithography. Imperial 4to, £2 3s. 

Kvents In his Life. From the Day of his Birth to the Day of 
his Death. By Sir H. W. Gordon. With Maps and Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, ^s, 6d, 

GOSSE, Edmund, — Seventeenth Century Studies. A Contri- 
bution to the History of English Poetry. Demy 8vo, lOf. 6d, 

GOULD, Rev, S, Baring, M.A.—GeTXQ.a.n.Y, Present and Past. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, ys, 6d. 

The Vicar of Morwenstomr. A Life of Robert Stephen 
Hawker. Crown 8vo, $s, 

GO IVAN, Major Walter E, — A. Ivanoff's Russian Grammar. 
(i6th Edition.) Translated, enlarged, and arranged for use of 
Students of the Russian Language. Demy 8vo, dr. 

GOWER, Lord Ronald. My Reminiscences. Miniature Edition, 
printed on hand-made paper, limp parchment antique, lor. 6^. 

Bric-a-Brac. Being some Photoprints illustrating art objects at 
Gower Lodge, Windsor. With descriptions. Super royal 8vo. 
15J. ; extra binding, 2IJ. 

Last Days of Mary Antoinette. An Historical Sketch. 
With Portrait and Facsimiles. Fcap. 4to, loj. 6d, 

Kotes of a Tour fronoi Brlndisl to Yokohama, 1883- 
1884. Fcap. 8vo, 2J. td, 

GRAHAM, William^ M,A,—The Creed of Science, Religious, Moral, 
and SociaL Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, dr. 

The Social Problem, In Its Economic, Moral, and 
Political Aspects. Demy 8vo, 14J. 
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GRIMLEY, Rev. H. N., M.A.—Trema.doc Sermons, chiefly on 
the Spiritual Body, the Unseen "World, and the 
Divine Humanity. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 
The Temple of Humanity, and other Sermons. Crown 8vo, 
dr. 

HADDON, Caroline.—TYi^ Larger Life, Studies in Hinton's 
Kthics. Crown 8vo, 5J. 

HAECKELy Prof, EmsL—'riie History of Creation. Translation 
revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A-, F,R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups 
of both Plants and Animals. 2 vols. Third Edition. Post 
Svo, 32J. 
The History of the Evolution of Man. With numerous 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Post Svo, 32J. 

A Visit to Ceylon. Post Svo, 7s, 6d, 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. With a Prefatory Note 
by T. H. Huxley, J:.R.S. Crown Svo, 5^. 

HALCOMBE^ J, y.— Gospel Difficulties due to a Displaced 
Section of St. Luke. Second Edition. Crown Svo, dr. 

Hanailton, Memoirs of Arthur, B.A., of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. Crown Svo, 6j. 

Handbook of Honae Rule, being Articles on the Irish Question by 
Various Writers. Edited by James Bryce, M.P. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, is, sewed, or u. 6d. cloth. 

HAWEIS, Rev, II, R., J!/.^.— Current Coin. Materialism—The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
—The Sabbath. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, Ss, 

Arrows in the Air. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, $s. 

Speech in Season. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Thoughts for the Times. Fourteenth Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Unsectarian Fanaily Prayers- New Edition. Fcap. Svo, 
IS. ed, 

HAWTHORNE, Natkaniel.—'VIOTliiS. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 
Lai^e post Svo, yj. td, each volume. 

HEATH, Francis George, — Autumnal leaves. Third and cheaper 
Edition. Large crown Svo, 6s, 
Sylvan Winter. With 70 Illustrations. Large crown Svo, 14J. 

HEIDENHAIN, Rudolph, i^.Z>.— Hypnotism, or Animal Mag- 
netism. With Preface by G. J. Romanes. Second Edition. 
Small crown Svo, 2.s, 6d, 

HINTON, y.— Life and Letters. With an Introduction by Sir W. 
W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, %s, 6d. 
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IIINTON, J.— continued. 

Philosophy and Religion. Selections from the Manuscripts of 
the late James Hinton. Edited by Caroline Haddon. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

The Laiv Breaker, and The Coining of the Laiv. 
Edited by Margaret Hinton. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

The Mystery of Paln« New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, u. 

Homer's Iliad. Greek text, with a Translation by J. G. Cordery. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo, 24J. 

HOOPER^ Mary,— Utile Dinners : How to Serve them with 
Klegance and Economy. Twentieth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 2s, 6d, 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, 
and Children. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d, 

Every-day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. Seventh Edition. Crown 
8vo, 2J. 6d, 

HOPKINS, £//tce. —^MorK amongst W^orking Men. Sixth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 6d, 

HORN AD AY, W, r.— Two Years in a Jungle. With Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, 21J. 

HOSPJTALIER, ^.— The Modem Applications of Electricity- 
Translated and Enlarged by Julius Maier, Ph.D. 2 vols. 
Second Edition, Revised, with many additions and numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 25J. 

HOWARD, Robert, M.A.—Tlie Church of England and other 
Religious Communions. A course of Lectures delivered in 
the Parish Church of Clapham. Crown 8vo, Js, 6d, 

How to Make a Saint ; or. The Process of Canonization in the 
Church of England. By '* The Prig." Fcap 8vo, 3^. (>d, 

HYNDMAN, H, Jl/:— The Historical Basis of Socialism in 
England. Large crown 8vo, 8j. 6rf. 

IDDESLEIGH, Earl of, — The Pleasures, Dangers, and Uses 
of Desultory Reading. Fcap. 8vo, in Whatman paper 
cover, IJ. 

IM THURN, Everard /:— Among the Indians of Guiana- 
Being Sketches, chiefly anthropologic, from the Interior of British 
Guiana. With 53 Illustrations and a Map. Demy 8vo, i8j. 

Ixora : A Mystery. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Jaunt in a Junk ; A Ten Days* Cruise in Indian Seas. Large crown 
8vo, is, 6d, 

JENKINS, E,, and RAYMOND, 7.— The Architect's Legal 
Handbook. Third Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, dr. 
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JENKINS, Rev, Cation R, C— Heraldry : English and Foreign. 
With a Dictionary of Heraldic Terms and 156 Illustrations. 
Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

Jerome, St., Life. By M. J. Martin. Large crown 8vo, 6s, 

JOEL, L, — A Consul's Manual and Shipowner's and Ship- 
master's Practical Guide in their Transactions 
Abroad. With Definitions of Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal 
Terms ; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in English, French, 
German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights, 
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their 
Equivalents in British Standards ; and Forms of Consular and 
Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo, I2J. 

JOHNSTON, H. H,y F.Z.S.—rhe Kilima-njaro Expedition. 
A Record of Scientific Exploration in Eastern Equatorial Africa, 
and a General Description of the Natural History, Languages, 
and Commerce of the Kilima-njaro District. With 6 Maps, and 
over 80 Illustrations by the Author. Demy 8vo, 21s, 

JORDAN, Fumeaux, F, R.C, S,—AnaXoxnY and Physiology in 
Character. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

KAUFMANN, Rev, M,, M^.— Socialism : its Nature, its Dangers, 
and its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo, *js, 6d, 

Utopias ; or. Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas 
More to Karl Marx. Crown 8vo, $s. 

Christian Socialism. Crown 8vo, 4J. 6d, 

JCAYf David, 7^.^.(7.5".— Education and Educators. Crown Svo. 
7j. 6d, 

Memory ; what it is and how to improve it. Crown 
8vo, 6s, 

KAY, Josepk,--Free Trade in Land. Edited by his Widow. With 
Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. Seventh 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

♦^* Also a cheaper edition, without the Appendix, but with a Review 
of Recent Changes in the Land Laws of England, by the Right 
Hon. G. Osborne Morgan, Q.C, M.P. Cloth, is, 6d, ; paper 
covers, is, 

KELKEy W, H, H,—An Epitome of English Grammar for 
the Use of Students. Adapted to the London Matriculation 
Course and Similar Examinations. Crown 8vo, 4J. 6d, 

KEMPIS, Thomas h,—Oi the Imitation of Christ. Parchment 
Library Edition. — Parchment or cloth, 6s, ; vellum, *]s, 6d, The 
Red Line Edition, fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 2j. 6d, The Cabinet 
Edition, small 8vo, cloth limp, is, ; cloth boards, is, 6d, The 
Miniature Edition, cloth limp, 32mo, \s, ; or with red lines, is, 6d, 

*«* All the above Editions may be had in various extra bindings. 
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K'EMPIS, Thomas ^—continued. 

Notes of a Visit to the Scenes in which his Life was 

spent. With numerous Illustrations. By F. R. Cruise, M.D. 

DemySvo, I2J. 
KENDALL^ Henry, — The Kinship of Men. An argument from 

Pedigrees, or Genealogy viewed as a Science. With Diagrams. 

Crown 8vo, 5x, 
KENNARD, Rev, R. B,—A Manual of Confltmation. i8mo. 

Sewed, 3^. ; cloth, is. i 

KIDD, Joseph^ M.D.—ThQ Laws of Therapeutics ; or, the Science 

and Art of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
KINGSFORD, Anna, ilSf.Z).— The Perfect W^ay in Diet. A 

Treatise advocating a Return to the Natural and Ancient Food o* 

our Race. Third Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 
KINGSLEY, Charles, -/I/. ^.—Letters and Memories of his Life. 

Edited by his Wife. With two Steel Engraved Portraits, and 

Vignettes on Wood. Sixteenth Cabinet Edition. 2 vols. Crown 

8vO, I2J. 

♦** Also a People's Edition, in one volume. With Portrait. Crown 

8vo, 6j. 
All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Edited by the Rev. W. 

Harrison. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, *]s. 6d. 
True ^Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and 

Sailors' Libr!iries. Sixteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 
KNOX, Alexander -4.— The New Playground ; or, Wanderings in 

Algeria. New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s. 
Land Concentration and Irresponsibility of Political Power, 

as causing the Anomaly of a Widespread State of Want by the 

Side of the Vast Supplies of Nature. Crown 8vo, 5^. 
LANDON, Joseph, — School Management ; Including a General View 

of the Work of Education, Organization, and Discipline. Sixth 

Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
LAURIE, S. ^.— The Rise and Early Constitution of Univer- 
sities. With a Survey of Medioeval Education. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
LEFEVRE, Right Hon. G. Shaw.—lPeel and O'Gonnell. Demy 

8vo, los. 6d. 
Incidents of Coercion. A Journal of two visits to Loiighrea. 

Crown 8vo. 
Letters frona an Unknown Friend. By the Author of " Charles 

Lowder." With a Preface by the Rev. W. H. Cleaver. Fcap. 

8vo, I J. 
Life of a Prig. By One. Third Edition. Fcap. Svo, 3J. 6d. 
LILLIE, Arthur, J/. A'. ^.6*.— The Popular Life of Buddha. 

Containing an Answer to the Hibbert Lectures of iSSi. With 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
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LILLIE, Arthur, M,R, A. S. -continued. 

Buddhism in Christendom ; or, Jesus the Essene. With 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 15^. 

LOCHER, Car/.— An Kxplanation of Organ Stops, with Hints 
for Effective Combinations. Demy 8vo, 5j. 

LONGFELLOW, H. WadswortA.—Ufe. By his Brother, Samuel 
Longfellow. With Portraits and Illustrations. 3 vols. Demy 
8vo, 42s, 

LONSDALE, Mar^argt.-^isteT Dora : a Biography. With Portrait. 
Twenty-ninth Edition. Small crown 8vo, 2J. 6ci. 

George Cliot : Thoughts upon her Life, her Books, and 
Herself. Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, is, 6d, 

LOUNSBURY, Thomas -^.— James Fenimore Cooper. With 
Portrait. Crown 8vo, Sj. 

LOWDER, Charles.— A. Biography. By the Author of " St. Teresa." 
Twelfth Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait, ^s. 6d. 

LUCKES, Eva C. iff.— Lectures on General Nursing, delivered to 
the Probationers of the London Hospital Training School for 
Nurses. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

LYTTON, Edward Bulwer, Zord.—I^ite, Letters and Literary 
Renaains. By his Son, the Earl of Lytton. With Portraits, 
Illustrations and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. Vols. I. and II., 325". 

MACHIAVELLI, Niccolb.-^Uite ^nd Times. By Prof. Villari. 
Translated by Linda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48^. 

Discourses on the First Decade of Titus Livius, Trans- 
lated from the Italian by NiNiAN Hill Thomson, M.A. Large 
crown 8vo, 12s, 

The Prince. Translated from the Italian by N. H. T. Small 
crown 8vo, printed on hand-made paper, bevelled boards, 6s. 

MACNEILL, y. G. 5'tt////.— How the Union was carried. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, u. 6d. ; paper covers, is. 

MA GNUS, Lady.—PLboMt the Jews since Bible Times. From the 
Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown 8vo, 65. 

Maintenon, Madame de. By Emily Bowles. With Portrait, 
Large crown 8vo, 'js, 6d. 

Many Voices. A volume of Extracts from the Religious Writers of 
Christendom from the First to the Sixteenth Century. With 
Biographical Sketches. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, red edges, 6j. 

MARKHAM, Capt. Albert Hastings, R.N.—The Great Frozen Sea : 
A Pci-sonal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic 
Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 fuU-paqje Illustrations, 2 Maps, 
and 27 Woodcuts. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
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MARTINEAU^ Ggfirudf,— Outline Lessons on Morals. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

AfASON^ Charlotte M, — Home Kducation ; a Course of Lectures to 
Ladies. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

Matter and Energy ; An Examination of the Fundamental Concept 
ceptions of Physical Force. By B. L. L. Small crown 8vo, 2J. 

MATUCE, H, Ogram. A Wanderer. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

MAUDSLEY, H., MD,— Body and Will. Being an Essay con- 
cerning Will, in its Metaphysical, Physiological, and Pathological 
Aspects. 8vo, 12s, 

Natural Causes and Supernatural Seemings. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

McGRATH, Terence, — Pictures from Ireland. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 

Mc KINNEY, S. B. C7.— Science and Art of Religion. Crown 
8vo, Ss. 6d, 

MEREDITH, il/.^.— Theotokos, the Example for Woman. 
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised by 
the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp cloth, is, 6d, 

MILLER, Edward,— nCYiQ History and Doctrines of Irvingism ; 
or, The so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large 
post 8vo, 15J. 

The Church in Relation *o the State. Large crown 8vo, 4J. 

MILLS, Herbert,— 'PowqtXy and the State ", or. Work for the Un- 
employed. An Inquiry into the Causes and Extent of Enforced 
Idleness, with a Statement of a Remedy. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Mitchel, John, Life. By William Dillon. 2 vols. 8vo. With 
Portrait. 21X. 

MITCHELL, Lucy ikT.— A History of Ancient Sculpture. With 
numerous Illustrations, including 6 Plates in Phototype. Super- 
royal 8vo, 42J, 

MOCKLER, E.—A Grammar of the Baloochee Language, as 
it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia- Arabic 
and Roman characters. Fcap. 8vo, 5J. 

MOHL, JtUius and iJ/arK.— Letters and Recollections of. By 
M. C. M. Simpson. With Portraits and Two Illustrations. Demy 
8vo, 1 5 J. 

MOLESWORTH, Rev, W, Nassau, iJ/".^.— History of the Church 
of Kngland frona 1660. Large crown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

MORELL, 7, ^.— Kuclid Simplified in Method and Language. 
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important 
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and the 
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. 8vo, 2x. 6d^ 
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MORIS ON, 7, Cotter. '-1:Yiq Service of Man ; an Essay towards the 
Religion of the Future. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

MORSE, £. S.y /%./?.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

My Lawyer : A Concise Abridgment of the Laws of England. By a 
£arrister-at-Law. Crown 8vo, dr. 6d, 

NELSON, y. ff„ M,A.—A Prospectus of the Scientific Study 
of the Hindu Law. Demy 8vo, ^. 

Indian Usage and Judge-made Law in Madras. Demy 

8V0, I2J. 

NEWMAN, Car^/wfl/.— Characteristics from the Writings of. 
Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with the 
Author's personal ApprovaL Seventh Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 
*^* A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can 
be had, 2.s. 6d. 

NEWMAN, Francis William, — Essays on Diet. Small crown 8vo, 
cloth limp, 2J. 

Miscellanies. Vol. II. Essays, Tracts, and Addresses, Moral 
and Religious. Demy 8vo, I2J. 

Reminiscences of Two Exiles and Two ^Wars. Crown 
8vo. 

New^ Social Teachings. By Politicus. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

NICOLS, Arthur, F,G,S,, A^.C?.^.— Chapters from the Physical 
History of the Earth : an Introduction to Geology and 
Palaeontology. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

NIHILL, Rev. H, Z>.--The Sisters of St. Mary at the Cross : 
Sisters of the Poor and their ^Work. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6j/. 

NOEL, The Hon, Roden. — Essays on Poetry and Poets. Demy 
8vo, 12S, 

NOPS, Marianfte. — Class Lessons on Euclid. Part I. containing 
the First Two Books of the Elements. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

Nuces ! Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Latin 
Primer. New Edition in Three Parts. Crown 8vo, each u. 
*^ The Three Parts can also be had bound together, 31. 

OATES, Frank, F.R.G.S.'—lS/La.tahele Land and the Victoria 
Falls. A Naturalist's Wanderings in the Interior of South 
Africa. Edited by C. G. Gates, B.A. With numerous Illustra- 
tions and 4 Maps. Demy 8vo, 21s, 

O'BRIEN, R. Barry.-^lTislOL Wrongs and English HemedieSi 
with other Essays. Crown 8vo, 5j. 
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OLIVER^ ^<?Ar/^.— Unnoticed Analogies. A Talk on the Irish 
Question. Crown 8vo. 

O'MEARA^ Kathleen,--l^eitiv\ Perreyve and his Counsels to 
the Sick. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

One and a Half in Norway. A Chronicle of Small Beer. By 
Either and Both. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

&NEILy the late Rev, Z<vv/.— Sermons. With Memoii and Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Kssays and Addresses. Crown 8vo, sj. 

OTTLEY, //. Bickersteth.—^liQ Great Dilemma. Christ His Own 
Witness or His Own Accuser. Six Lectures. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Our Priests and their Tithes. By a Priest of the Province of 
Canterbury. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

Our Public Schools — Eton, Harrow, Winchester, Rugby, 
Westminster, Marlborough, The Charterhouse. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

PALMER, the late William.— l^oXes of a Visit to Russia in 
1840-1841. Selected and arranged by John H. Cardinal 
Newman, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, &r. 6d, 

Karly Christian Symbolisna. A Series of Compositions from 
Fresco Paintings, Glasses, and Sculptured Sarcophagi. Edited 
by the Rev. Provost North cote, D.D., and the Rev. Canon 
Brownlow, M.A. With Coloured Plates, folio, 42J., or with 
Plain Plates, folio, 25J. 

Parchnaent Library. Choicely Printed on hand-made paper, limp 
parchment antique or cloth, 6j. ; vellum, 7j. 6d, each volume. 

Sartor Resartus. By Thomas Carlyle. 

, The Poetical Works of John Milton. 2 vols. 

Chaucer's Canterbury Tales. Edited by A. W. Pollard. 
2 vols. 

Letters and Journals of Jonathan Swift. Selected and 
edited, with a Commentary and Notes, by Stanley Lane Poole. 

De Quincey's Confessions of an English Opium Eater. 
Reprinted from the First Edition. Edited by Richard Garnett. 

The Gospel according to Matthew, Mark, and Luke. 

Selections from the Prose Writings of Jonathan Swift. 
With a Preface and Notes by Stanley Lane-Poole and 
Portrait. 

English Sacred Lyrics. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds's Discourses. Edited by Edmund 

GOSSE. 
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Parchment JAhvavY-^contimud, 

Selections from Milton's Prose Writings. Edited by 
Ernest Myers. 

The Book of Psalms. Translated by the Rev. Canon T. K. 
Cheyne, M.A., D.D. 

The Vicar of ^Wakefield. With Preface and Notes by Ausjin 

DOBSON. 

English Comic Dramatists. Edited by Oswald Crawfurd. 

Knglish Lyrics. 

The Sonnets of John Milton. Edited by Mark Pattison. 
With Portrait after Vertue. 

French Lyrics. Selected and Annotated by George Saints- 
bury. With a Miniature Frontispiece designed and etched by 
H. G. Glindoni. 

Fables by Mr. John Gay. With Memoir by Austin Dobson, 
and an Etched Portrait from an unfinished Oil Sketch by Sir 
Godfrey Kneller. 

Select Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. Edited, with an 
Introduction, by Richard Garnett. 

The Christian Year. Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays and 
Holy Days throughout the Year. With Miniature Portrait of the 
Rev. J. Keble, after a Drawing by G. Richmond, R.A. 

Shakspere's Works. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 

Eighteenth Century Essays. Selected and Edited by Austin 
Dobson. With a Miniature Frontispiece by R. Caldecott. 

Q. Horati Flacci Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant 
Master at Eton. With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma 
Tadema, etched by Leopold Lowenstam. 

Edgar Allan Poe's Poems. With an Essay on his Poetry by 
Andrew Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Samboume. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. With a 
Frontispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death 

Mask. 

English Odes. Selected by Edmund Gosse. With Frontis- 
piece on India paper b> Hamo Thomycroft, A. R.A. 

Of the Imitation of Christ. By Thomas X Kempis. A 
revised Translation. With Frontispiece on India paper, from a 
Design by W. B. Richmond. 

Poems : Selected from Percy Bysshe Shelley. Dedicated to 
Lady Shelley. With a Preface by Richard Garnett and a 
Miniature Frontispiece. 
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PARSLOE^ Joseph.— 0\yii Railivays. Sketches, Historical and 
Descnptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates, 
etc., and a Chapter on Railway Reform. Crown 8vo, 6r. 

PASCAL^ Blaise.— The Thoughts of. Translated from the Text of 
Auguste Molinier, by C. Kegan Paul. Large crown 8to, with 
Frontispiece, printed on hand-made paper, parchment antique, or 
doth, 12S, ; vellum, 15^. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

PATONf W. -^.— Doiwn the Islands. AjVoyage to the Caribbces. 
With Illustration. Medium 8vo, i6r. 

PAUL, C. -A?^».— Biographical Sketches, Printed on hand-made 
paper, bound in buckram. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, Ts, 6d. 

PEARSON^ Rev. S. — ^Week-day Living. A Book for Young Men 
and Women. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, ^s. 

PENRICE, Major ^.—Arabic and English Dictionary of the 
Koran. 4to, 21s, 

PESCHELy Dr. Oscar.— TYxe Races of Man and their Geo- 
graphical Distribution. Second Edition. Large crown 
8vo, 9J. 

PIDGEONy Z?.— An Engineer's Holiday ; or. Notes of a Round 
Trip from Xx)ng. o** to o®. New and Cheaper Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, *is. od. 
Old World Questions and New W^orld Answers. Second 
Edition. Large crown 8vo, "js. 6d. 

Plain Thoughts for Men. Eight Lectures delivered at Forester's 
Hall, Clerkenwell, during &e London Mission, 1884. Crown 
8vo, cloth, IS. 6d; paper covers, is. 

PLOWRIGHTy C. ^.— The British Uredineae and Ustilagineae. 
With Illustrations. Demy 8vo, los. 6d. 

PRICE, Prof, Bonamy. — Chapters on Practical Political 
Economy. Being the Substance of Lectures delivered before 
the University of Oxford. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5j. 

Prig's Bede ; the Venerable Bede, Expurgated, Expounded, and Ex- 
posed. By '* The Prig." Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. dd. 

Pulpit Commentary, The. (Old Testament Series.) Edited by the 
Rev. J. S. ExELL, M.A., and the Very Rev. Dean H. D. M. 
Spence, J»I.A., D.D. 
Genesis. By the Rev. T. Whitelaw, D.D. With Homilies by 
the Very Rev. J. F. Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A. 
Redford, M.A., LL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. 
Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study of the Old 
Testament by the Venerable Archdeacon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. ; 
and Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cox- 
terill, D.D., and Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. Eighth Edition. 
I vol., 15X. 
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Cxodus. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. With Homilies by 
Rev. J. Orr, D.D., Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. C. A. Good- 
hart, Rev. J. Urquhart, and the Rev. H. T. Robjohns. 
Fourth Edition. 2 vols., 9^. each. 

Leviticus. By the Rev. Prebendary Meyrick, M.A. With 
Introductions by the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A. Cave, 
and Homilies by Rev. Prof. Redford, LL.B., Rev. J. A. 
Macdonald, Rev. W. Cij^rkson, B.A., Rev. S. R. Aldridge, 
LL.B., and Rev. McCheyne Edgar. Fourth Edition. 151. 

Numbers. By the Rev. R. Winterbotham, LL.B. With 
Homilies by the Rev. Professor W. Binnie, D.D., Rev. E. S. 
Prout, M.A., Rev. D. Young, Rev. J. Waite, and an Intro- 
duction by the Rev. Thomas Whitelaw, M.A. Fifth 
Edition. 15J. 

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. With 
Homilies by Rev. C. Clemance, D.D., Rev. J. Orr, D.D., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. D. Davies, M.A. Fourth 
edition. 15J. 

Joshua. By Rev. J. J. Lias, M.A. With Homilies by Rev. 
S. R. Aldridge, LL.B., Rev. R. Glover, Rev. E. de 
PRESSENSfi, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, 
M.A. ; and an Introduction by the Rev. A. Plummer, M.A. 
Fifth Edition. 12s. 6d. 

Judges and Ruth. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells, and 
Rev. J. MoRisoN, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. A. F. MuiR, 
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and 
Rev. Professor J. Thomson, M.A. Fifth Edition. lox. 6d. 

1 Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. With Homilies 
by Rev. Donald Eraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and 
Rev. B. Dale. Sixth Edition. 15J. 

1 Kings. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond, LL.B. With Homilies 
by the Rev. E. de Pressens^, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., 
Rev. A. Rowland, LL.B., Rev. J. A. Macdonald, and Rev. 
J. Urquhart. Fifth Edition. i$s. 

1 Chronicles. By the Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B. 

With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. R. 

Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Whitfield, 

M.A., and Rev. Richard Glover. 151. 
Bzra, Nehemiah, and Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, 

M.A. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 

Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A., 

Rev. J. A. Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W. 

Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie, 

LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, B.A., 

Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., and the Rev. J. S. 

Exell, M.A. Sixth Edition, i vol., 12s. 6d. 
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Pulpit Commentary, l^Yi^^continued, 

Isaiah. By the Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, M.A. With Homilies 
by Rev. Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., 
Rev. W. M. Statham, and Rev. R. Tuck, B.A. Second 
Edition. 2 vols., 15^. each. 

Jeremiah. (Vol. I.) By the Rev. Canon T. K. Cheyne, 
D.D. With Homilies by the Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. 
A. F. MuiR, M.A., Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. J. Waite, 
B.A., and Rev. D. Young, B.A, Third Edition. 15J. 

Jeremiah (Vol. II.) and Lanaentations. By Rev. Canon T. K. 
Cheyne, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, 
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. A. F. Muir, M.A., 
Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A. 15J. 

Hosea and Joel. By the Rev. Prof. J. J. Given, Ph.D., D.D. 
With Homilies by the Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 
A. Rowland, B.A., LL.B., Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B., 
Rev. J. Orr, D.D., and Rev. D. Thomas, D.D. 151. 

Pulpit Conamentary, The. {I^ew Testament Series.) 

St. Mark. By Very Rev. E. Bickersteth, D.D., Dean of Lich- 
field. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. Thomson, M.A., Rev. Prof. 
J. J. Given, Ph.D., D.D., Rev. Prof. Johnson, M.A., Rev. A. 
Rowland, B.A., LL.B., Rev. A. Muir, and Rev. R. Green. 
Fifth Edition. 2 vols., loj. 6d. each. 

St. John. By Rev. Prof. H. R. Reynolds, D.D. With 
Homilies by Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev. Prof J. R. 
Thomson, M.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. B. Thomas, 
Rev. G. Brown. Second Edition. ^ vols. 15J. each. 

The Acts of the Apostles. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 
With Homihes by Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., Rev. 
Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., 
Rev. R. Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A. Fourth 
Edition. 2 vols., lor. 6d. each. 

1 Corinthians. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. With 

Homilies by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. 
David Thomas, D.D., Rev.'D. Eraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. 
J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. R. Tuck, 
B.A., Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A., and Rev. H. Bremner, B.D. 
Fourth Edition. 15J. 

2 Corinthians and Galatians. By the Ven. Archdeacon 
Farrar, D.D., and Rev. Prebendary E. Huxtable. With 
Homilies by Rev. Ex- Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. David 
Thomas, D.D., Rev. Donald Eraser, D.D., Rev. R. Tuck, 
B.A., Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A., Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, 
M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., and Rev. T. Croskery, D.D. Second 
Edition. 21s, 
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Ephesians, Philippians, and Colossians. By the Rev. Prof. 
W. G. Blaikie, D.D., Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., and Rev. G. 
G. FiNDLAY, B.A. With Homilies by Rev. D. Thomas, D.D., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. 
W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev. 
E. S. Prout, M.A., Rev. Canon Vernon Hutton, and 
Rev. U. R. Thomas, D.D. Second Edition. 2ij. 

Thessalonians, Timothy, Titus, and Philemon. By the 
Bishop of Bath and Wells, Rev. Dr. Gloag and Rev. Dr. Eales. 
With Homilies by the Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., Rev. R. 
Finlayson, B.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskery, D.D., Rev. W. F. 
Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and Rev. D. Thomas, 
D.D. 15 J. 

Hebrews and James. By the Rev. J. Barm by, D.D., and Rev 
Prebendary E. C. S. Gibson, M.A. With Homiletics by tiie 
Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B., and Rev. Prebendary E. C. S. 
Gibson. And Homilies by the Rev. W. Jones, Rev. C. New, 
Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. J. S. Bright, Rev. T. F. Lockyer, 
B.A., and Rev. C. Jerdan, M.A., LL.B. Second Edition. 15^. 

PUSEY, ZV.— Sermons for the Church's Seasons from 
Advent to Trinity. Selected from the Published Sermons 
of the late Edward Bouverie Pusey, D.D. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

QUEKETT^ Rev. ^.— My Sayings and Doings. With Remi- 
niscences of my Life. With Illustrations. Demy 8vo, i&r. 

RANKE, Leopold z/tf«.— Universal History. The oldest Historical 
Group of Nations and the Greeks. Edited by G. W. Prothero. 
Demy 8vo, ids, 

RENDELL, J. J/.— Concise Handbook of the Island of 
Madeira. With Plan of Funchal and Map of the Island. Fcap. 
8vo, IS. dd. 

REVELLy W. /'.—Ethical Forecasts. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

REYNOLDS, Rev. J. ^.— The Supernatural in Nature. A 
Verification by Free Use of Science. Third Edition, Revised 
and Enlarged. Demy 8vo, 14^. 

The Mystery of Miracles. Third and Enlarged Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. ^ 

The Mystery of the Universe our Common Faith, Demy 
8vo, 14J. 

The World to Come : Immortality a Physical Fact, Crown 
8vo, 6j. 

RIBOT, Prof. 7:5.— Heredity : A Psychological Study of its Phenomena, 
its Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences. Second Edition^ 
X^rge crown 8vo, 9J, 
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RIVINGTON^ Ztt/&^.— Authority, or a Plain Reason for join- 
ing the Church of Rome. Crown 8vo., 3J. td, 

ROBERTSON, The late Rev. F. W,, M.A^—Ufe and Letters of. 
Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A. 
I. Two vols., uniform with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. 

Crown 8vo, "js. 6d. 
11. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo, with Portrait. 12s, 
III. A Popular Edition, in i vol. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Sermons. Four Series. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, each. 
The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Chelten- 
ham, Oxford, and Brighton. New and Cheaper Edition. Small 
crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 
Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition. Small crown 8vo, 

3J. 6d. 
Expository Lectures on St. Paul's Epistles to the 

Corinthians. A New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New 

Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
An Analysis of Tennyson's " In Memoriam." (Dedicated 

by Permission to the Poet-Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 
The Education of the Hunaan Race. Translated from the 
German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
The above Works can also be had, bound in half morocco. 
♦^* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. \V. Robertson, mounted for framing, 
can be had, 2s, 6d. 

ROGERS, fr«7/ftfw.— Renainiscences. Compiled by R. H. Haoden. 

With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
ROMANES, G. 7. — Mental Evolution in Animals. With a 

Posthumous Essay on Instinct by Charles Darwin, F.R.S. 

Demy 8vo, 12.S. 
ROSMINI SERB ATI, Antonio.— -Uite. By the Rev. W. Lockhart. 

Second Edition. 2 vols. With Portraits. Crown 8vo, 12s. 
ROSSy yanet.—ltalisLn Sketches. With 14 full-page Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, p. 6d. 

RULE, Martin, i^.^. — The Life and Times of St. Anselm, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the 
Britains. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32J. 

S A VERY, C. ^.— The Church of England; an Historical 

Sketch. Crown 8vo. 
SA YCE, Rev. Archibald Henry. — Introduction to the Science of 

Language. 2 vols. Second Edition. Large post 8vo, 21s. 

SCOONES, W. Baptiste.— Four Centuries of English Letters : 
A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the 
Paston Letters to the Present Time. Third Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, 6s. 
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SEYMOUR, W. Digby, ^.C.,— Home Rule and StatQ Supte- 
macy. Crown 8vo, y 6d, 

Shakspere's Works. The Avon Edition, 12 vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth, 
i8x. ; in cloth box, 21s. ; bound in 6 vols., cloth, 15^. 

Shakspere's Works, an Index to. By Evangeline O'Connor. 
Crown 8vo, $s, 

SHELLEY, Percy Bysshe.—JAfe. By Edward Dowden, LL.D. 
2 vols. With Portraits. Demy 8vo, 36J. 

SHILLITO, Rev. y^j^^A.— ^Womanhood : its Duties, Temptatior*' 
and Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6rf. 

Shooting, Practical Hints on. Being a Treatise on the Shot Gun 
and its Management. By "20 Bore." With 55 Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, \2s, 

Sisler Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St. 
Johannis Hospital at Bonn. Authorized Translation by. Hans 
Tharau, from the German "Memorials of Amalie von 
Lasaulx." Cheap Edition. Large crown 8vo, 4^. dd. 

SKINNER, James,— K Memoir. By the Author of * * Charles Lowder. " 
With a Preface by the Rev. Canon Carter, and Portrait. 
Large crown, 7^. 6^. 
♦»* Also a cheap Edition. With Portrait. Fourth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6^. 

SMEATONj D. Mackenzie, — ThA Loyal Karens of Burma. 
Crown 8vo, 45. dd, 

SMITH, Edward, M,D,, LL,B,, T?".-^.*?.— Tubercular Consump- 
tion in its Early and Remediable Stages. Second 
Edition^ Crown 8vo, 6s, 

SMITH, L, ^.— The Music of the Waters : Sailor's Chanties 
and Working Songs of the Sea. Demy 8vo. 

Spanish Mystics. By the Editor of " Many Voices." Crown 8vo, 51. 

Specimens of English Prose Style from Malory to Ma- 
caulay. Selected and Annotated, with an Introductory Essay, 
by George Saintsbury. Large crown 8vo, printed on hand- 
made paper, parchment antique or cloth, I2J. ; vellum, 15^. 

Stray Papers on Education, and Scenes from School Life. By B. H. 
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

STREATFEILD, Rev, G, 5., iJ/.^.— Lincolnshire and the Danes. 
Large crown 8vo, 7 j. dd, 

STRECKER- WISLICENUS,—OvgSLnic Chemistry. Translated and 
Edited, with Extensive Additions, by W. R. Hodgkinson, 
Ph.D., and A. J. Green away, F.I.C. Second and cheaper 
Edition. Demy 8vo, 12s, 6d. 
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Suakin, 1885 ; being a Sketch of the Campaign of this year. By an 
Officer who was there. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. (id. 

SULLYj James, M,A, — Pessimisra : a History and a Criticism. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 14/. 

SWANWICK, Anna.— An Utopian Dream, and hoiv it may 
be Realized. Fcap. 8vo, is. 

SWEDENBORG, Eman.—T^e Cultu et Amore Del ubi Agitur 
de Telluris ortu, Paradiso et Vivario, tum de Pri- 
mogeniti Seu Adami Nativitate Infantia, et Amore. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

On the Worship and Love of God. Treating of the Birth 
of the Earth, Paradise, and the Abode of Living Creatures. 
Translated from the original Latin. Crown 8vo, ^s. 6d. 

Prodromus Philosophiae Ratiocinantis de Infinite, 
et Causa Finali Creationis : deque Mechanismo Opera- 
tionis Animae et Corporis. Edidit Thomas Murray Gorman, 
. M. A. Crown 8vo, Js. 6d, 

TAC/TUS.— The AgricolSL. A Translation. Small crown 8vo, 2J. 6</. 

TARRINGy C, y.—A Practical Elementary Turkish Grammar. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

TA YLORy Hugh,— The Morality of Nations. A Study in the 
Evolution of Ethics. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

TA YLORj Rev. Canon Isaac, ZZ.Z>.— The Alphabet. An Account of 
the Origin and Development of Letters. With numerous Tables 
and Facsimiles. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 36J. 

leaves from an Kgyptlan Note-book. Crown 8vo. 

TAYLOR, Jeremy.— The Marriage Ring. With Preface, Notes, 
and Appendices. Edited by Francis Burdett Money Coutts. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

TAYLOR, Reynell, C.B., C.S,/. A Biography. By E. Gambier 
Parry. With Portait and Map. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

TAYLOR, SedUy, — 'Profit Sharing between Capital and 
Labour. To which is added a Memorandum on the Industrial 
Partnership at the Whitwood Collieries, by Archibald and 
Henry Briggs, with remarks by Sedley Taylor. Crown 8vo, 
2s, 6d, 

THOM, y. Hamilton,— "Ls.yNS of Life after the Mind of Christ. 
Two Series. Crown 8vo, *js, 6d, each. 

THOMPSON, Sir H.—DieX in Relation to Age and Activity. 
Fcap. 8vo, cloth, is, 6d, j paper covers, is, 

TIDMAN, Paul /:— Money and Labour, is. 6d, 

TODHUNTER, Dr, 7.— A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo, 7^. 
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TOLSTOI, Cotint /><?.— Christ's Christianity. Translated from the 

Russian. Large crown 8vo, 7J. td, 
TRANT, Wi//iam.— Trade Unions ; Their Origin, Objects, and 

Kffioacy. Smjill crown 8vo, is, 6d. ; paper covers, is. 

TRENCH, The late R, C, Archbishop, —J-^QlXers and Memorials. 
By the Author of " Charles Lowder." With two Portraits. 
2 vols. 8vo, 2 1 J. 
Notes on the Parables of Our Lord. Fourteenth Edition. 
8vo, I2s. Cheap Edition, Js, 6d. 
. Notes on the Miracles of Our Lord. Twelfth Edition. 
8vo, I2J. Cheap Edition, Js, 6(f, 

Studies in the (xOSl)els. Fifth Edition, Revised. 8vo, los. 6d, 

Brief Thoughts and Meditations on Some Passages in 
Holy Scripture. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Synonyms of the Ne^w Testament. Tenth Edition, En 
larged. 8vo, 12s, 

Sermons New and Old. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

'Westminster and other Sermons. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

On the Authorized Version of the Neiar Testament. 
Second Edition. 8vo, ys. 

Commentary on the Epistles to the Seven Churches in 
Asia. Fourth Edition, Revised. 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

The Semaon on the Mount. An Exposition drawn from the 
Writings of St. Augustine, with an Essay on his Merits as an 
Inteipreter of Holy Scripture. Fourth Edition, Enlarged. 8vo, 
los. 6d. * 

Shipwrecks of Faith. Three Sermons preached before the 
University of Cambridge in May, 1867. Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

Lectures on Mediaeval Church History. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered at Queen's College, London. Second 
Edition. 8vo, 12s. 

Knglish, Past and Present. Thirteenth Edition, Revised and 
Improved. Fcap. 8vo, $s. 

On the Study of Words. Twentieth Edition, Revised. 
Fcap. 8vo, 5j. 

Select Glossary of English 'Words Used Formerly in 
Senses Different from the Present. Sixth Edition, 
Revised and Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, ^s. 

Proverbs and Their Lessons. Seventh Edition, Enlarged. 
Fcap. 8vo, 4J. 

Poems. Collected and Arranged anew. Ninth Edition. Fcap. 
8vo, *js 6d, 
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TRENCH, The lati R, C, Arckbishop.-^onHnued. 

Poems. Library Edition. 2 vols. Small crown 8vo, ioj. 

Sacred Latin Poetry. Chiefly Lyrical, Selected and Arranged 
for Use. Third Edition, Corrected and Improved. Fcap. 8vo, 7^. 

A Household Book of English Poetry. Selected and 
Arranged, with Notes. Fourth Edition, Revised. Extra fcap. 
8vo, $s. 6d. 

An Essay on the Life and Genius of Calderon. With 
Translations from his "Life's a Dream" and "Great Theatre of 
the World." Second Edition, Revised and Improved. Extra 
fcap. 8vo, 5J. 6d, 

Gustavus Adolphus in Germany, and other Lectures 
on the Thirty Years' War. Third Edition, Enlarged. 
Fcap. 8vo, 4J. 

Plutarch : his Life, his Lives, and his Morals. Second 
Edition, Enlarged. Fcap. 8vo, ^s. 6d. 

Remains of the late Mrs. Richard Trench. Being Selec- 
tions from her Journals, Letters, and other Papers. New and 
Cheaper Issue. With Portrait. 8vo, 6s, 

TUTHILL, C. A, ^—Origin and Development of Christian 
Dogma. Crown 8vo. 

TWINING, Louisa, — 'Workhouse Visiting and Management 
during Twenty-Five Years. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 

Two Centuries of Irish History. By various Writers. Edited by 
Prof. J. Bryce. Demy 8vo. 

VAL d* ERE MAO, Rev, % -P.— The Serpent of Kden, A Philo- 
logical and Critical Essay. Crown 8vo, 4J. 6d. 

VICARY, y. FuI/ord.—Sa^gSL Time. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
Js. 6d, 

VOLCKXSOM, E, W, z/.— Catechism of Elementary Modern 
Chemistry. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 

WALPOLE, Chas, George,— K Short History of Ireland from the 
Earliest Times to the Union with Great Britain. 
With 5 Maps and Appendices. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Words of Jesus Christ taken from the Gospels. Small crown 
8vo, 2J. 6d, 

WARD, fVi//rid.—Tlie Wish to Believe, A Discussion Concern- 
ing the Temper of Mind in which a reasonable Man should 
undertake Religious Inquiry. Small crown 8vo, $s, 

WARD, William George, i%.Z>.— Essays on the Philosophy of 
Theism. Edited, with aB Introduction, by Wilfrid Ward. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo, 211. 
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WARTER, y. W,—Kn Old Shropshire Oak. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 
2&r. 

WEDMORE^ Fredertck.—Die Masters of Genre Painting. With 
Sixteen Illustrations. Post 8vo, 'js, 6d. 

WHITMAN, Sidney,— ConwenXional Cant : its Results and RemeJy. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

WHITNEY, Prof. William Z>w*^/i/. — Essentials of English 
Grammar, for the Use of Schools, Second Edition. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d, 

WHITWORTH, George Clifford,— Kn Anglo-Indian Dictionary : 
a Glossary of Indian Terms used in English, and of such English 
or other Non-Indian Terms as have obtained special meanings in 
India. Demy 8vo, cloth, I2J. 

WILSON, Mrs, R. /l—The Christian Brothers. Their Origin and 
Work. With a Sketch of the Life of their Founder, the Ven. 
Jean Baptiste, de la Salle. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

WOLTMANN, Dr. Alfred, and WOERMANN, Dr, -ffar/.— History 
of Painting. With numerous Illustrations. Medium 8#). 
Vol. T. Painting in Antiquity and the Middle Ages. 28j. ; 
bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 30J. Vol. II. The Painting of the 
Renascence. 42J. ; bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 45J. 

YOUMANS, Edward L,, M,D,—K Glass Book of Chemistry; on 
the Basis of the New System. With 200 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 5j. 

YOUMANS, Eliza ^.— -First Book of Botany. Designed to 
Cultivate the Observing Powers of Children. With 300 
Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 



THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC SERIES. 

I. Forms of "Water in Clouds and Rivers, Ice and Glaciers. 

By J. Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 25 Illustrations. Ninth 
Edition. 5j. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts on the Application of the 

Principles of "Natural Selection" and " Inheritance " to Political 
Society. By Walter Bagehot. Eighth Edition. Sj. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With numerous 

Illustrations. Ninth Edition. 5^. 

IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of their Relation. By Alexander 

Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustrations. Eighth Edition. 5j. 

V. The Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Thirteenth 

Edition. 5^. 
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VI. The Conservation of Energy. By Balfour Stewart, M.A., 

LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 5J. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or Walking, Swimming, and Flying. By 

J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., etc. With 130 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. 5^. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 

M.D. Fourth Edition. 5J. 

IX. The New Chemistry- By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 

Illustrations. Ninth Edition. 5J. 

X. The Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Sixth Edition. 

5J. 

XI. Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial Loco- 

motion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. 5J. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and Darwinism. By Professor 

Oscar Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 5j. 

XIII. The History of the Conflict between Religion and 

Science. By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.p. Twentieth Edition. 

XIV. Fungi : their Nature, Influences, and Uses. By M. C. Cooke, 

M.A., LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., r.L.S. 
With numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition. \s, 

XV. The Chemistry of Light and Photography. By Dr. 

Hermann Vogel. With 100 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 5J. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of Language. By Professor William 

Dwight Whitney. Fifth Edition. 5^. 

XVII. Money and the Mechanism of Bxchange. By W. 

Stanley Jevons, M.A., F.R.S. Eighth Edition. 5J. 

XVIII. The Nature of Light. With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. With 188 Illustrations and a 
Table of Spectra in Chromo-lithography. Fourth Edition. 51. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and Messmates. By P. J. Van Beneden. 

With 83 Illustrations. Third Edition. 5j. 

XX. On Fermentation. By Professor Schiitzenberger. With 28 

Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 5^. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. By Professor Bernstein. With 

91 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 5;. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in its Relation to Music. By Pro- 

fessor Pietro Blasema. With numerous Illustrations. Third 
Edition. 5^. 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer, 
F.R.S. With six photographic Illustrations of Spectra, and 
numerous engravings on Wood. Fourth Edition, dr. 6</, 
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XXIV. A History of the Growth of the Steam Engine. By 

Professor R. H. Thurston. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth 
Edition. 5j. 

XXV. Education as a Science. By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Sixth 

Edition. 5j. 

XXVI. The Human Species. By Professor A. de Quatrefages. Fourth 

Edition. 5j. 

XXVII. Modern Chromatics. With Applications to Art and In- 
dustry. By Ogden N. Rood. With 130 original Illustrations. 
Second Edition. 5j. 

XXVIII. The Crayfish : an Introduction to the Study of Zoology. By 
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. 5j. 

XXX. The Atomic Theory. By Prof. Wurtz. Translated by E. 

Cleminshaw, F.C.S. Fifth Edition. 5j. 

XXXI. The Natural Conditions of Existence as they affect 
. Animal Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps and 106 

Woodcuts. Third Edition. 5J. 

XXXII. General Physiology of Muscles and Nerves. By Prof. 
J. Rosenthal. Third Edition. With 75 Illustrations. 5j. 

XXXIII. Sight : an Exposition of the Principles of Monocular and 
Binocular Vision, By Joseph le Conte, LL.D. Second Edition. 
With 132 Illustrations. 5j. 

XXXIV. Illusions : a Psychological Study. By James Sully. Third 
Edition. 5J, 

XXXV. Volcanoes : what they are and what they teach. 
By Professor J. W. Judd, F.R.S. With 96 Illustrations on 
Wood. Fourth Edition. 5J. 

XXXVI. Suicide : an Essay on Comparative Moral Statistics. By Prof. 
H. Morselli. Second Edition. With Diagrams. 5J. 

XXXVII. The Brain and its Functions. By J. Luys. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. 5^. 

XXXVIII. Myth and Science : an Essay. By Tito Vignoli. Third 
Edition. With Supplementary Note. 5J. 

XXXIX. The Sun. By Professor Young. With Illustrations. Thu-d 
Edition. 5^. 

XL. Ants, Bees, and Wasps : a Record of Observations on the 
Habits of the Social H)mienoptera. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart., 
M.P. With 5 Chromo-lithographic Illustrations. Eighth Edition. 
5^. 
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XLI. Animal Intelligence. By G. J. Romanes, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Fourth Edition. 5^. 

XLII. The Concepts and Theories of Modern Physics. By 
J. B. Stallo. Third Edition. 5J. 

XLII I. Diseases of Memory ; An Essay in the Positive Psychology. 
By Profc Th. Ribot Third Edition, y. 

XLIV. Man before Metals. By N. Joly, with 148 Illustrations. 
Fourth Edition. 5j. 

XLV. The Science of Politics. By Prof. Sheldon Amos. Third 
Edition. 5x. 

XLVI. Elementary Meteorology. By Robert H. Scott. Fourth 
Edition. With Numerous Illustrations. 5J. 

XLVII. The Organs of Speech and their Application in the 
Formation of Articulate Sounds. By Georg Hermann 
Von Meyer. With 47 Woodcuts. 5j. 

XLVIII. Fallacies. A View of Logic from the Practical Side. By 
Alfred Sidgwick. Second Edition. 5^. 

XLIX. Origin of Cultivated Plants. By Alphonse de Candolle. 
Second Edition. 5i'« 

L. Jelly-Fish, Star-Fish, and Sea-Urchins. Being a Research 
on Primitive Nervous Systems. By G. J. Romanes. With 
Illustrations. 5^. 

LI. The Common Sense of the £xact Sciences. By the late 
William Kingdon Clifford. Second Edition. With 100 Figures. 

LII. Physical Kxpression : Its Modes and Principles. By 
Francis Warner, M.D., F.R.C.P., Hunterian Professor of Com- 
parative Anatomy and ^Physiolc^y, R.C.S.E. With 50 Illus- 
trations. 5J. 

LIII. Anthropoid Apes. By Robert Hartmann. With 63 Illustra- 
tions. 5j. 

LIV. The Mammalia in their Relation to Primeval Times. 
By Oscar Schmidt. With 51 Woodcuts. 5^. 

LV. Comparative Literature. By H. Macaulay Posnett, LL.D. 5^. 

LVI. Earthquakes and other Earth Movements. By Prof. 
John Milne. With 38 Figures. Second Edition. 5^. 

LVII. Microbes, Ferments, and Moulds. By E. L. Trouessart. 
With 107 Illustrations. 5j. 

LVIII. Geographical and Geological Distribution of Animals. 
By Professor A. Heilprin. With Frontispiece. 5^. 

LIX. "Weather. A Popular Exposition of the Nature of Weather 
Changes from Day to Day. By the Hon. Ralph Abercromby. 
Second Edition. With 96 Illustrations. 5j, 
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LX. Animal Magnetism. By Alfred Binet and Charles Fer^. 5j. 

LXI. Manual of British Discomycetes, with descriptions of all the 
Species of Fungi hitherto found in Britain included in the Family, 
and Illustrations of the Genera. By William Phillips, F.L.S. 5^. 

LXII. International Law. With Materials for a Code of Inter- 
national Law. By Professor Leone Levi. $s, 

LXIII. The Geological History of Plants. By Sir J. William 
Dawson. With 80 Figures. 5j. 

LXIV. The Origin of Floral Structures through Insect 
and other Agencies. By Rev. Prof. G. Henslow. With 
88 Illustrations. $s, 

LXV. On the Senses, Instincts, and Intelligence of Animals. 
With special Reference to Insects. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart.^ 
M.P. 100 Illustrations. 5^. 



MILITARY WORKS. 

BRACKENBURY, Col. C, B,, ^.-4. — MUitary Handbooks for 
Regimental Officers. 

I. Military Sketching and Reconnaissance. By Col. 
F. J. Hutchison and Major H. G. MacGregor. Fifth 
Edition. With 16 Plates. Small crown 8vo, 4J. 

II. The Elements of Modem Tactics Practically 
applied to Knglish Formations. By Lieut. -Col. 
Wilkinson Shaw. Sixth Edition. With 25 Plates and 
Maps. Small crown 8vo, 9J. 

III. Field Artillery. Its Equipment, Organization and Tactics. 

By Major Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. With 12 Plates. Third 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s, 

IV. The Klements of Military Administration. First 

Part : Permanent System of Administration. By Major 
J. W. Buxton. Small crown 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

V. Military Law : Its Procedure and Practice. By Major 

Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. Third Edition. Revised. Small 
crown 8vo, 4^. 6^. 

VI. Cavalry in Modem 'War. By Major-General F. Chenevix 

Trench. Small crown 8vo, 6j. 

VII. Field Works. Their Technical Construction and Tactical 

Application. By the Editor, Col. C. B. Brackenbury, R.A. 
Small crown 8vo. 

BROOKE, Major, C. A".— A System of Field Training. Small 
crown 8vo, cloth limp, 2s, 
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Campaign of Fredericksburg, November— December, 1862. 
A Study for Officers of Volunteers. By a Line Officer. With 
5 Maps and Plans. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, $3, 

CLERY^ C, Francis, C<?/.— Minor Tactics. With 26 Maps and Plans. 
Seventh Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 9J. 

COLVILE, LieuL'Coh C. /^l—Military Tribunals. Sewed, 2s. 6d. 

CRAUFURD, Capt. H, y.— Suggestions for the Military Train- 
ing of a Company of Infantry. Crown 8vo, u. td. 

IIAMIL TONy CapL Ian, A.D.C,—Tlie Fighting of the Future, is, 

HARRISON, Col, i?.— The Officer's Memorandum Book for 
Peace and War. Fourth Edition, Revised throughout. 
Oblong 32mo, red basil, with pencil, 3^. dd. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. Demy Svo, 12s, 

PARR, ^oJ. H, Hallam, C.M.G, — The Dress, Horses, and 
Kquipment of Infantry and Staff Officers. Crown 
Svo, IS, 

Further Training and Equipment of Mounted In- 
fantry. CroviTi Svo, is, 

SCHA Wy Col. ZT.— The Defence and Attack of Positions and 
Localities. Third Edition, Revised and Corrected. Crown 
Svo, 3J. 6d, 

STONE, Capt, F, Gleadowe, i?.^.— Tactical Studies from the 
Franco-German War of 1870-71. With 22 Lithographic 
Sketches and Maps. Demy Svo, los, 6d, 

WILKINSON, H, Spenser, Capt, 20th Lancashire /». F. — Citizen 
Soldiers. Essays towards the Improvement of the Volunteer 
Force. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d. 



POETRY. 

ADAM OF ST, VICTOR.— The Liturgical Poetry of Adam of 
St. Victor. From the text of Gautier. With Translations into 
English in the Original Metres, and Short Explanatory Notes, 
by DiGBY S. Wrangham, M.A. 3 vols. Crown Svo, printed 
on hand-made paper, boards, 21s. 

ALEXANDER, William, D,D,, Bishop of Derry.—%\, Augustine's 
Holiday, and other Poems. Crown Svo, 6x. 

AUCIIMUTY,A. C— Poeins of English Heroism : FromBrunan- 
burh to Liicknow ; from Athelstan to Albert. Small crown Svo, 
IS, 6d. 
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BARNES^ William.— Po&ras of Rural Life, in the Dorset 
Dialect. New Edition, complete in one vol. Crown 8vo, 
6s. 

BAYNES^ Rev. Canon H. -ff.— Home Songs for Quiet Hours. 
Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. bd, 

BEVINGTON, Z. iS".— -Key Notes. Small crown 8vo, Sj. 

BLUNT, Wilfrid -5V«w<f«. — The ^Wind and the Whirlwind. 
Demy Svo, is. 6d, 

The Love Sonnets of Proteus. Fifth Edition, i8mo. Cloth 
extra, gilt top, ^s. 

Book of Verse, A. By J. R. W. Small crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

BO WEN, If. C.J J/.^.— Sinniple English Poems. English Literature 
for Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Parts I., II., and III., 6d, 
each, and Part IV., is. Complete, 3^. 

BRYANT, W. C— Poems. Cheap Edition, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Calderon's Dramas : the Wonder- Working Magician — Life is a 
Dream — the Purgatory of St. Patrick. Translated by Denis 
Florence MacCarthy. Post 8vo, los. 

Camoens' Lusiads. — Portuguese Text, with Translation by J. J. 
AUBERTIN. Second Edition. 2 vols. Crown Svo, 12s. 

CAMPBELL, Z«£/w.— Sophocles. The Seven Plays in English Verse. 
Crown Svo, *js. 6d. 

CHRISTIE, Albany J.— HYi^ Knd of Man. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 
Svo, 2J. dd. 

COXHEAD, El^l.—BiTds and Babies. With 33 Illustrations. 
Imp. i6mo, is, 

Dante's Divina Commedia. Translated in the Terza Rima of 
Original, by F. K. H. Haselfoot. Demy Svo, i6s. 

DENNIS, y.— English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by. Small 
crown Svo, is. 6d. 

DE VERE, y^/z^/'O'.— Poetical 'Works. 

I. The Search after Proserpine, etc. 6j. 
II. The Legends of St. Patrick, etc. 6j. 
III. Alexander the Great, etc. 6j. 

The Foray of Queen Meave, and other Legends of Ireland's 
Heroic i^e. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

legends of the Saxon Saints. Small crown Svo, dr. 

Legends and Records of the Church and the Empire. 
Small crown Svo, 6j. 
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DOBS ON, Austin,— Old World Idylls and other Verses. Eighth 
Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt top, 6s, 

At the Sign of the Lyre. Fifth Edition. Elzevir 8vo, gilt 
top, 6j. 

Dorica. By E. D. S. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

DOWDEN, Edward, ZZ.Z>.— Shakspere's Sonnets. With Intro- 
duction and Notes. Large post Svo, *js, (kL, 

DUTT^ Toru,—R. Sheaf Gleaned in French Fields. New Edition. 
Demy Svo, lOf, 6d. 

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With an 
Introductory Memoir by Edmund Gosse. Second Edition, 
l8mo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 5^. 

ELLIOTT, Ebenezer, The Com Law Rhymer,— Poqtxis. Edited by his 
son, the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vols. 
Crown Svo, i&r. 

English Verse. Edited by W. J. Linton and R, II. Stoddard. 
5 vols. Crown Svo, cloth, $s, each. 
I. Chaucer to Burns, 
II. Translations. • 

III. Lyrics of the Nineteenth Century. 

IV. Dramatic Scenes and Characters. 
V. Ballads and Romances. 

COSSE, Edmund,— Nevif Poems; Crown Svo, 7s. 6d, 

Firdausl in Exile, and other Poems. Second Edition. Elzevir 
Svo, gilt top, 6s, 

GURNEY, Rev, Alfred,— TYie Vision of the Eucharist, and other 
Poems. Crown Svo, ^s, 

A Christmas Faggot. Small crown Svo, 5j. 

HAMILTON, Ian,— The BaUad of Hadji, and other Poems. With 

• Frontispiece and Vignettes. Elzevir Svo, 31. 6d, 
HARRISON, Clifford,— Xn Hours of Leisure. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, 5j. 

IIEYWOOD, J, C— Herodias, a Dramatic Poem. New Edition, 
Revised. Small crown Svo, 5j. . 

Antonius. A Dramatic Poem. New Edition, Revised. Small 

crown Svo, 5x. 
Salome. A Dramatic Poem. Small crown Svo, 5j. 

HICKEYy E, H,^Pl Sculptor, and other Poems. Small crown 
Svo, 5J. 

KEA TSy 7M».— Poetical ^Works. Edited by W. T. Arnold. Large 
crown Svo, choicely printed on hand-made paper, with Portrait 
in eauforte. Parchment or cloth, I2j. ; vellum, IJJ. New 
Edition, crown Svo, cloth, 3J, 6d, 
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KING, Mrs, Hamilton,— HYi^ Disciples. Ninth Edition. Small 
crown 8vo, 5j. ; Elzevir Edition, cloth extra, 6j. 

A Book of Dreams. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 31. 6t/. 

The Sermon In the Hospital (From " The Dimples "). Fcap. 
8vo, I J. Cheap Edition for distribution 3^., or 20s, per 100. 

LANG, yi.— XXXII. Ballades in Blue China. Elzevir 8vo, 5^. 

Rhymes 5. la Mode. With Frontispiece by E. A. Abbey. 
Second Edition. Elzevir 8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, 5^. 

LAWSON, Right Hon, Mr, Justice, —JilYT^iii Usitati Latine 
Redditi : with other Verses. Small 8vo, parchment, $s. 

Living English Poets MDCGGLXXXII. With Frontispiece by 
Walter Crane. Second Edition. Large crown 8vo. Pnnted on 
hand-made paper. Parchment or cloth, 12s, ; vellum, 15^. 

LOCKER, /^.—London Lyrics. Tenth Edition. With Portrait, 
Elzevir 8vo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 51. 

Love in Idleness. A Volume of Poems. With an Etching by W. B. 
Scott. Small crown 8vo, 5J. 

MAGNUSSON, Eirikr, M,A„ and PALMER, E, ff,, ilf.^.— Johan 
Ludvig Runeberg's Lyrical Songs, Idylls, and Epi- 
grams. Fcap. 8vo, ss. 

Matin Songs. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 

MEREDITH, Owen [The Earl of Lytion\.—tMci\Q. New Edition. 
With 32 Illustrations. i6mo, 3J. 6d, Cloth extra, gilt edges, 
4r. 6d, 

MORRIS, Lewis, — Poetical Works of. New and Cheaper Editions, 

with Portrait. Complete in 3 vols., $s. each. 
Vol. I. contains ** Songs of Two Worlds." Twelfth Edition. 
Vol. II. contains "The Epic of Hades." Twenty-second Edition. 
Vol. III. contains "Gwen" and "The Ode of -Life.'* Seventh 

Edition. 
Vol. IV. contains " Songs Unsung " and " Gycia." Fifth Edition. 

Songs of Britain. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5^. 

The Epic of Hades. With 16 Autotype Illustrations, after the 
Drawings of the late George R. Chapman. 4to, cloth extra, gilt 
leaves, 2\s, 

The Epic of Hades. Presentation Edition. 4to, cloth extra, 
gilt leaves, lOf. 6d, 

The Lewis Morris Birthday Book. Edited by S. S. Cope- 
man, with Frontispiece after a Design by the late George R. 
Chapman. 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s, ; cloth limp, is, 6d, 

MORSHEAD, £, £>, A. — The House of Atreus. Being the 
Agamemnon, Libation-Bearers, and Furies of iEschylus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse. Crown 8vo, Js, 
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MORSHEAD, E, D, A. continued. 

The Suppliant Maidens of -^schylus. Crown 8vo, %s, 6d. 
MULHOLLANDy Rosa.—VagTa.nt Verses. Small crown 8vo, 5J. 

NADENy Constance C, IK— A Modern Apostle, and other 

Poems. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
NOEL, The Hon, Rodeju—K Little Child's Monument. Third 
Edition. Small crown Svo, y, 6d, 
The House of Ravensburg. New Edition. Small crown 

Svo, dr. 
The Red Flag, and other Poems. New Edition. Small crown 

Svo, 6j. 
Songs of the Heights and Deeps. Crown Svo, dr. 

(yilAGANy John, — The Song of Roland. Translated into English 
Verse. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

PFEIFFER, Emtfy.—The Rhyme of the Lady of the Rock, 
and How it Grew. Second Edition. Small crown Svo, 
3J. 6d, 

Gerard's Monument, and other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, 6s, 

Under the Aspens'. Lyrical and Dmmatic. With Portrait. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

Rare Poems of the 16th and 17th Centuries. Edited by \V. J. 
Linton. Crown Svo, 5j. 

RHOADES, yames,—The Georgics of Virgil. Translated into 
English Verse. Small crown Svo, Ss. 

Poems. Small crown Svo, 4^. 6d. 

Dux Redux. A Forest Tangle. Small crown Svo, y, 6d, 

ROBINSON, A. Mary K—A Handful of Honeysuckle. Fcap. 
Svo, 3J. 6d, 

The Crowned Hippolytus. Translated from Euripides. With 
New Poems. Small crown Svo, ss, 

SCOTT, Fredk. George,— T)x^ Soul's Quest. Small crown Svo. 

SHARP, Isaac, — Saul ^of Tarsus, and other Poems. Small crown 
Svo, 2J. 6d, 

SMITH, y. W. GUbart,—TYkQ Loves of Vandyck. A Tale of Genoa. 
Small crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 
The Log o' the " Norseman." Small crown Svo, Sj. 
Serbellonl. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

Sophocles : The Seven Plays in English Verse. Translated by Lewis 
Campbell. Crown Svo, 7;. 6d, 
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SYMONDS, John Addmgtoji.—V a.QdJo\xndiu\\ Libellus. Crown 
8vo, 6j. 

Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered. Translated by Sir John Kingston 
James, Bart. Two Volumes. Printed on hand -made paper, 
parchment, bevelled boards. Large crown 8vo, 21s. 

TAYLOR, Sir //— "Works. Complete in Five Volumes. Crown 
8vo, 30J. 
Philip Van Artevelde. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6d. 
The Virgin Widow^, etc, t'cap. 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

TODHUNTER, Dr. 7.— Laurella, and other Poems. Crown Svo, 
6j. ^d. 
Forest Songs. Small crown 8vo, 3J-. (id. 
The True Tragedy of Rienzi : a Drama. 3^. (yd, 
Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra fcap. 8vo, 5^. 
Helena in Troas. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 6^. 
The Banshee, and other Poems. Small crown Svo, y. 6d. 

TYNAISr, Katherim, — Louise de la Valliere, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 3^-. 6^. 
Shamrocks. Small crown Svo, 5J. 
TYRER, C, ^.— Fifty Sonnets. Small crown 8vo, is. ed. 

Victorian Hymns; English Sacred Songs of Fifty Years. 
Dedicated to the Queen. Large post 8vo, los. 6d, 

IVILLISy E, Cooper, ^.C— Tales and Legends in Verse. Small 
crown Svo, 3^. td, 

Wordsworth Birthday Book, The. Edited by Adelaide and 
Violet Wordsworth. 32mo, limp cloth, \s. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2j. 



NOVELS AND TALES. 



BANK'S, Mrs. G. Z.— God's Providence House. Crown Svo, 6s. 

CHICHELE, J/arj/.— Doing and Undoing. A Story. Crown 8vo. 
4^. (id. 

CRA WFURD, 0rivald.—Sy\s[\2L Arden. With Frontispiece. Crown 
Svo, 6j. 

GARDINER, Linda.^lHiis Heritage. With Frontispiece. Crown 

8vo, 6s. 
GRAY, Maxwell.— The Silence of Dean Maitland. Fifteenth 

thousand. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

GREY, Rowland.— In Sunny Switzerland. A Tale of Six Weeks. 
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
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GREYy Rowland, — continued, 

Lindenblumen and other Stories. Small crown 8vo, $s. 
By Virtue of his Office. Crown 8vo, 6x. 

HUNTER, J/ay.—The Grime of Christmas Day. A Tale of the 
Latin Quarter. By the Author of **My Ducats and my 
Daughter." u. 

HUNTER, Hay, and WHYTE, Walter,— JAy Ducats and My 
Daughter. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

INGELOW, yean,— on the Skelligs : a Novel. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

JENKINS, Edward,— K Secret of Two Lives. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d, 

KIELLAND, Alexander Z.— Garman and 'Worse. A Norw^an 
Novel. Authorized Translation, by W. W. Kettlewell. Crown 
8vo, 6j. 

LANG, Andrew.— In the Wrong Paradise, and other Stories. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

MACDONALD, (7.— Donal Grant. A Novel. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Home Again. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Castle "Warlock. A Novel. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved on Steel. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

The Marquis of Lossie. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

St. George and St. Michael. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, ts. 

What's Mine's Mine. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Annals of a Quiet Neighbourhood. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

The Seaboard Parish : a Sequel to "Annals of a Quiet Neigh- 
bourhood." With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, df. 

Wilfred Cumbermede, An Autobiographical Story. With 
Frontispiece, Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Thomas W^ingfold, Curate. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 
ts, 

Paul Faber, Surgeon. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

The Elect Lady. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

MALET, Lucas.— ColoriQl Enderby*s Wife. A Novel. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, dr. 

A Counsel of Perfection. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6x. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Kegan Paul, Trench & Co!s Publications. 41 

MULHOLLAND, ^<w«.— Marcella Grace* An Irish Novel, Crown 

8vo, df. 
OGLEy Anna C— A Lost Love. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 6^. 

PALGRA VEy W, Giford.^HeTmann Agha : an Eastern Narrative. 
Crown 8vo, 6^. 

Romance of the Recusants. By the Author of "Life of a Prig." 
Crown 8vo, 55. 

SE VERNE, Florence.— HYiei Pillar House. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

SHAW, Flora Z.— Castle Blair; a Story of Youthful Days. Crown 
8vo, 3J. dd, 

STRETTON, ^«^a.— Through a Needle's Eye : a Story. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

TAYLOR, Col Mead<rws, C,S,I., M.R,/. A. --Seeta I a Novel. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Tippoo Sultaun : a Tale of the Mysore War. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Ralph Darnell. With Frontispiece. Cro\vn 8vo, 6s. 

A Noble Queen. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, dr. 

The Confessions of a Thug. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Tara : a Mahratta Tale. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Within Sound of the Sea. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 



BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Brave Men's Footsteps. A Book of Example and Anecdote for 
Young People. By the Editor of **Men who have Risen." With 
4 Illustrations by C. Doyle. Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d. 

COXHEAD, Ethel.-— Birds and Babies. With 33 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Imp. i6mo, cloth, is, 

DA VIES, G, C/irislo^her.—B.amhle3 and Adventures of our 
School Field Club. With 4 Illustrations. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 6d, 

EDMONDS, Herbert,— '^eW Spent Lives ", a Series of Modern Bio- 
graphies. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

EVANS, Mark,— The StOTy of our Father's Love, told to Children. 
Sixth and Cheaper Edition of Theology for Children. With 4 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d. 

MAC KENNA, S. 7.— Plucky Fellows. A Book for Boys. With 
6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 
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MA LET, Lucas, — Little Peter. A Christmas Morality for Children of 
any Age. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth thousand. 51. 

REANEY, Mrs, G, 5'.— "Waking and W^orking ; or, From Girlhood 
to Womanhood. New and Cheaper Edition. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 35. 6d, 

Blessing and Blessed: a Sketch of Girl Life. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

Rose Gumey's Discovery. A Story for Girls. Dedicated to 
their Mothers. Crown 8vo, y. 6d, 

English Girls: Their Place and Power. With Preface by the 
Rev. R. W. Dale. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2j. td. 

Just Anyone, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, IS, 6d. 

Sunbeam Willie, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, IS, 6d, 

Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, IS, 6d. 

STORR, Francis, and TURNER, ZTflzwrj.— Canterbury Chimes; 
or, Chaucer Tales re-told to Children. With 6 Illustrations from 
the Ellesmere Manuscript. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

STRETTON, ^«^a.— David Lloyd's Last ^WTill. With 4 Illustra- 
tions. New Edition. Royal i6mo, zs, 6d, 

WHITAKER, F/arcncc—ChTisty's Inheritance. A London Story. 
Illustrated. Royal i6mo, is, 6d, 
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KEGAN PAUL, TRENCH & CO/S 

EDITIONS OF 

SHAKSPERE'S WORKS, 

THE PARCHMENT LIBRARY EDITION, 
THE AVON EDITION 



The Text of these Editions is mainly that of Delius, Wher- 
ever a variant reading is adopted^ some good and recognized 
Shaksperian Critic has been followed. In no case is a new 
rendering of the text proposed; nor has it been tlwught ne- 
cessary to distract the readei^s attention b$ notes or comments. 
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SHAKSPERE^S WORKS. 



THE A VON EDITION. 



Printed on thin opaque paper, and forming 
volumes, cloth, i8^., or bound in 6 volumes, 15^. 
The set of 1 2 volumes may also be had in a 
price 21^., or bound in Roan, Persian, Crushed Persian 
Levant, Calf, or Morocco, and enclosed in an attractive 
leather box at prices from 3 if. (yd, upwards. 



12 handy 
cloth box, 




SOME PRESS NOTICES. 

" This edition will be useful to those who want a good text, well and 
clearly printed, in convenient little volumes that will slip easily into an 
overcoat pocket or a travelling-bag." — SL James's Gazette. 

" We know no prettier edition of Shakspere for the price." — Academy, 

*' It is refreshing to meet with an edition of Shakspere of convenient 
size and low price, without either notes or introductions of any sort to 
distract the attention of the reader. " — Saturday Review, 

"It is exquisite. Each volume is handy, is beautifully printed, and 
in every way lends itself to the taste of the cultivated student of Shak- 
spere. " — Scotsman, 
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SHAKSPERE'S WORKS. 

THE PARCHMENT LIBRARY EDITION, 

In 12 volumes Elzevir 8vo., choicely printed on hand-made 
paper, and bound in parchment or cloth, price £^i i2j., 
or in vellum, price j[^\ \os. 

The set of 1 2 volumes may also be had in a strong cloth 
box, price £^z i7^-> or with an oak hanging shelf, £^2» ^^^' 
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SOME PRESS NOTICES. 

** . . . There is, perhaps, no edition in which the works of Shaksperc 
can be read in such luxury of type and quiet distinction of form as this, 
and we warmly recommend it. — Pall Mall Gazette. 

" For elegance of form and beauty of typography, no edition of 
Shakspere hitherto published has excelled the * Parchment Library 
Edition.' . . . They are in the strictest sense pocket volumes, yet the 
type is bold, and, being on fine white hand-made paper, can hardly tax 
the weakest of sight. The print is judiciously confined to the text, notes 
being more appropriate to library editions. The whole will be comprised 
in the cream-coloured parchment which gives the name to the series." 
— Daily News, 

" The Parchment Library Edition of Shakspere needs no further 
praise. " — Saturday Review. 



Just published. Price ^s. 
AN INDEX TO THE WORKS OF SHAKSPERE. 

Applicable to all editions of Shakspere, and giving reference, by topics, 
to notable passages and significant expressions ; brief histories of the 
plays ; geographical names and historic incidents ; mention of all 
characters and sketches of important ones ; together with explanations 
of allusions and obscure and obsolete words and phrases. 

By EVANGELINE M. O'CONNOR. 



London : Kegan Paul, Trench & Co., i. Paternoster Square. 
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SHAKSPERE'S WORKS. 

SPECIMEN OF TYPE. 



4 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE Act i 

Salar, My wind, cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What hann a wind too great might do at sea. 
I should not see the sandy hour-glass run 
But I should think of shallows and of flats, 
And see my wealthy Andrew, dock'd in sand, 
Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs 
To kiss her burial. Should I go to church 
And see the holy edifice of stone, 
And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but my gentle vessel's side, 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks, 
And, in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought 
To think on this, and shall I lack the thought 
That such a thing bechanc'd would make me sad ? 
But tell not me : I know Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandise. 

Ant, Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it^ 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Therefore my merchandise makes me not sad. 

Salar, Why, then you are in love. 

Ant, Fie, fie ! 

Salar. Not in love neither ? Then let us say you 
are sad. 
Because you are not merry ; and 'twere as easy 
For you to laugh, and leap, and say you are merry, 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed 

Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes 
And laugh like parrots at a bag- piper ; ' 
And other of such vinegar aspect 
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